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THE RIOT ON ST. PATRICK’S DAY. 


Tue full details of the disgraceful riot which 
occurred on the celebration of St. Patrick's Day 
on March 18, a spirited picture of which we give 
on page 212, prove it to have been begun by 
an unprovoked attack of a number of those in 
the procession upon an unoffending and defense- 
less man. ‘The following statement is copied 
from the Herald of March 19: 

Abont one o’clock in the afternoon, as the various 
divisions of the Ancient Ord er of Hibernians of Brook- 
lyn were passing up Grand Street, in the vicinity of, 
and just previous tu joining the main body of the pro- 
cession, which was at that time passing through East 
Broadway, a truck drove up Grand Street in the same 
direction in which the various societies were march- 
ing. Although the driver seemed to take special care 
not to disturb the order of 
the procession, by keeping 
his horses close to the curb 
outside the line of march, 
he was called upon by sev- 
eral of the officers of the 
Fourth Division to cross 
into one of the by-streets. 
So soon as he had heard 
the orders the driver at- 
tempted to reach one of the 
by-streets; but to do so 
it was necessary for him 
to cross the line of march, 
which he attempted to do. 
As his intention became 
manifest an outcry was 
raised against him by the 
marshals and aids on horse- 
back, and in order not to 
create any trouble he drew 
his vehicle up to the curb 
and stopped, venturing to 
ask one of the procession 
officials, as he did so, what 
they expected him to do if 
they would not permit him 
to cross Grand Street, as, 
withont doing so, he would 
be unable to enter one of 
the by-streets. At this, 
without deigning to an- 
swer his question or show- 
ing any willingness to halt 
their march for a moment 
to allow the driver to pass, 
although his truck stood so 

close to the sidewalk that 
almost double the number 
of men who were in the 
line could have walked on 
without being obstructed 
in their march by the velhi- 
cle, several men broke from 
the ranks, jumped into the 
truck, and instantly com- 
menced beating him with 
their iron-headed staves. 
Not content with throwing 
him bleeding to the bot- 
tom of the vehicle, as if ren- 
dered more farious by the 
sight of the blood that flow- 
ed profusely from the poor 
man's wounds, while he 
cried ont piteously for them 
to spare his life, they kick- 
ed and stamped upon the 
prostrate body of their vic- 
tim until it seemed that 
their intention indeed was 
to murder him. In the 
mean time the attention 
of officer Uctwer, of the 
Thirteenth Precinct, was 
attracted to the truck by 
the confasion of voices in- 
cident to the attack upon 
the driver. He ran to the 
spot, and jumped upon the 
truck to protect the object 
of the affray, when he was 
felled to the floor of the 
vehicle and trampled un- 
der foot in the most brutal 
manner. This dastardly act 
was witnessed by officers 
Cotrman and EARNEY, 
who hastened to the assist- 
ance of their brother offi- 
cer, but afcter a desperate 
struggle they fell in their 
turn beneath the blows of 
their assailants. But they 
were soon on their feet, de- 
fending themselves brave- 
ly from the top of the truck, 
dealing blows right and left 
of them as rapidly as they 
could wield their clubs. 
The rioters, finding that 
the officers could and were 
determined to make a des- 
perate resistance as long as 
they were on the teueks, tan 
mediately put their shoul- 
= to the vehicle, over- 
urning it completely upon 
the officers as they fell to 
the ground, Krarpry re- 
ceiving a fearful cut from 
the sword of one of the 
marshals or aids as he was 
falling. A rush was at once 
made by the rioters for the 
unfortunate licemen as 
s900n as the fad rolled to 
the ground, who kicked 
and trampled them under 
their feet like so many de- 





tance from the scene of the disturbance, sent word 
of the affair to Roundsman Brown and three or four 
other officers who were distributed along the route 
of the procession, and ‘they arrived on the ‘‘double 
quick,” rushed into the .crowd, and fought their 
way to where their companions lay bleeding in the 
street. But, notwithstanding the good stand they 
made tor a short time, they were overpowered b 
numbers, and in their turn lay at the feet of their mad- 
dened a&sailints, bleeding from the wounds inflicted 
by the swords of the horsemen and the formidable 
spear-headed staves of the men in front. 

Meanwhile several officers from various parts of the 
line of the procession, to whom intelligence of the 
disturbance had been communicated, arrived on the 
spot shortly after the men under Roundsman Brown. 
and succeeded in fighting their way to the side o 
their prostrate comrades, but only uselessly to con- 
tend against the overwhelming numbers which closed 
round them, and attacked them with stave, club, and 
sword, until they, too, succumbed and fell bleeding 


| 





to the earth to be trampled under foot. So soon as 
the rioters had glutted their vengeance by cutting 
down all the policemen who dared to confront them— 
and not one officer who was in the vicinity shrunk 
from the contest—a party of them seized hold of offi- 
cer Witttam Bagretrt, who lay unconscious in the 
street, and after brutally ye upon him flung 
him down a cellar-way, one of them remarking, as 
the body struck heavily at the bottom of the stone 
steps, ‘‘Let the d—d dog lie there; he's dead any- 
how!" During the latter part of the bloody contest 
Captain Heim, who was standing at the corner of 
Clinton Street and East Broadway, was informed of 
what was occurring in Grand Street, and immediate- 
ly, in company with Sergeant Bagnerrt and three men, 
whom he had stationed in that vicinity, proceeded to 
the scene of the riot, where they were met by a crowd 
some three hundred strong, which seemed very de- 
monstrative, but in nowise bent on mischief, and 
which the Captain and his men had very little trouble 
in scattering. To follow the Hibernians, who had al- 
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ready left the scene, was the Captain's first thought, 
but on approaching them it was found useless to make 
any attack without reinfortements.. He then divected 
Captain Utiaan, of the Eleventh Precinct, and a few 
men of the Seventh, whom he met, to follow the so- 
ciety, and they succeeded in annoying the stragglers 
considerably .with their locusts: Heir afierward 
went to work to care for his wounded men, three of 
whom he found in a shanty, teveral lying on the 
street, and others in houses to which they had bee~ 
carried by citizens after the rioters had left the scene. 
As the Hibernians proceeded up East Broadway, after 
leaving Grand Street, they, for some reason or anoth- 
er, attacked a citizen pamed Lasxixe; and two offt- 
cers of the Seventh Precinct, named Hraam Core and 
Davin Martin, who went to his reecne, were set upon 
and seriously injured, they receiving several stabs and 
cuts from swords and staves, 


Up to the time at which we write no action 
has been taken by the courts in the matter; three 
or four of the ringleaders 
have been arrested and 
held to bail in insignifi- 
cant sums; but nothing 
really positive las been 
attempted or is ever like 
ly to be done toward 
punishing the guilty. 








WINTER MAIL 
SERVICE. 
Prince Epwarp Ist- 


AND, the smallest as well 
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inces, is situated in the 
Gulf of St. Lawrence be- 
tween the 46th and 47th 
rallels of latitude. It 
is about 140 miles long, 
and lies along the north- 
east coast of Nova Sco- 
tia and New Brunswick, 
from which it is separa- 
ted by the Strait of Nor- 
thumberland, which is 
nine miles wide in its 
natrowest part. The 
telegraph cable crosses 
at this point, its termini 
being at Capes ‘Tormen- 
tine and ‘Traverse, the 
first of which is in New 
Brunswick. The route 
of the winter mail serv- 
ice also lies between 
these two capes. ‘There 
are few places more de- 
lightful or better worth 
a visit than Prince Ed- 
ward Island in the sum- 
mer season, and it has 
recently become the re- 
sort of many American 
tourists. ‘lwo lines of 
fine steamers connect it 
with the adjacent Prov- 
inces. In winter, how- 
ever, the island is com- 
pletely isolated from the 
rest of the world by the 
compact fields of ice or 
drifting floes that fill the 
Guif of St. Lawrence. 
For four long months at 
least the only means of 
intercourse which the in- 
habitants have with oth- 
er men is the ice-boat, 
which carries the mail 
across the Strait three 
times a week. It is a 
perilous journey, and oc- 
cupies from four to ten 
hours, according to the 
condition of the . ice. 
Nevertheless it is occa- 
sionally undertaken even 
by ladies. No baggage 
more cumbrous than a 
valise or. carpet-bag is 
allowed, and but two or 
three persons except the 
boatmen can go at a 
time. Sometimes the 
surface of the ice is com 
saratively level and un- 
token; again it is seam- 
ed by long chanriels of 
open water. In either 
case the journey is made 
with ~ ble expedi- 
tion. But in general the 
aspect is Arotic. 
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SPRATS AND VETOES. 


HERE is a very old story of which Presi- 
L dent Jonnson’s vetoes are sure to remind 
every one who ever heard it, A man and his 
v ife quarreled at the table about a certain fish. 
Were they sprats or smelts? The wite vehe- 
mently declared for sprats, until in the violence 
of her action and gesticulation she broke down 
her chair and sank upon the floor, But as she 
fell, not knowing what fate was in reserve, she 
shouted triumphantly, ‘‘Sprats! sprats! if I 
die for it!” So, in the long debate between t*e 
President and the country, he will not make 
even a'sign of surrender, Congress declaring 
that rebel States shall be restored only upon 
certain conditions enacts laws and submits them 
to the Executive, His argument is long since 
outworn, but for the twelfth time, on Saturday, 
the 23d March, he retorted that the States were 
in the Union and Congress was a usurper: 
‘Sprats! sprats! if I die for it!” 

As he was the first so the President seems 
resolved to be the last serious obstacle to a re- 
construction of the Union, He came into office, 
metaphorically speaking, foaming at the mouth. 
Ile was so tremendous in his denunciations of 
treason, and smiled so savagely that “rebels 
must take back seats” in the work of recon- 
struction, that sensible men were afraid that 
wisdom was to be. swallowed up in wrath, and 


revenge defy reason. ut although the roaring 


. was appalling the author of the noise soon whis- 


pered that he was only Snug the joiner, and 
that we need not fear that any thing would hap- 
pen. Instantly the men who had supposed 
when they were conquered that they must yielc 
began to hope that they might recover by craft 
what they had failed to retain by force. In- 
stantly loyal men were compelled by the treat 
ment they received from the Government and 
the late rebels, to ask what they had gained by 
their loyalty? Instantly the conquered citizens 
began to sneer that the Government was afraid 
of them, and did not understand its own victory 
or dare to use it. And this restless insolence 
rapidly poisoned the public mind in the South- 
ern States, carefully fostered by the President 
and Mr, Sewarp, until it actually mastered, 
through its Northern supporters, the DooLiTtTLe 
Philadelphia Convention, which was, upon the 
whole, as ludicrous as it was lachrymose, and 
is by far the most utterly absurd Convention in 
our political history. 


This hope at the South of recovering power 
without paying any penalty for one of the great- 
est crimes in history—for so mankind must al- 


ways regard a bloody war to destroy a mild 
Groverament not charged with oppression, and 
to destroy it in order to perpetuate human 
Slavery—was due to the President. He de- 
claimed, he protested, he raged against the 
conscience and common-sense of the country 
until with one vast indignant voice the country 
replied that it had won a victory and meant to 
secure it. But sprats, sprats was the reply. 
Veto after veto fell, until Congress passed a 
simple act reorganizing the rebel States upon 
Republican principles, and prescribing the de- 
tails of the method. From that moment the 
future was clear. Men like Ex-Governor 
Brown, Wavy Hampton, and General Lone- 
STREET, who did the hard work of the rebellion, 
and who, educated by Slavery, understand when 
aye means aye and no no, begin at once to 
counsel submission and co-operation, They 
understand that their cause is lost, and they act 
accordingly, 

The President’s last veto is the weakest of all 
the vetoes, The bill secures equal protection 
in life and liberty by the only p>wer which ex- 
perience has shown to be equal to the occasion. 
and it provides for a Government based upon 
all the people, excluding certain rebels, at the 
pleasure of Congress, Nothing simpler, more 
necessary, more humane, more American and 
Republican, could be devised. But the Presi- 
dent throws at it the feeb e remnants of his old 
argument. He even has the hardihood tc de- 
clare in his extremity that “in -all these States 
there are existing Constitutions formed in the 
accustomed way by the people.” It is the last 
expiring shriek of “Sprats! sprats! if I die for 
berm 





WHO SHALL VOTE FOR A CON- 
STITUTIONAL CONVENTION ? 


THE resoiution introduced into the New York 
State Union Committee denouncing those of 
the party in the Assembly whe voted against 
universal suffrage in the elections for the Con- 
stitutional Convention as denying the right at 
home which they asserted abroad, raised an en- 
tirely false issue. The previous resolution in 
the series begged the whole question. The 
question 18 this: Can any body vote for a Con- 
vention which is authorized by the Constitution 
except those whom the Constitution itself makes 
voters? The resolutions declare the affirma- 
tive, and denounce those who do not agree, 





But surely it is a very doubtful question, Let 
us state the argument on each side. 

Those who differ with the resolution hold 
that the case would be different if the Constitu- 
tion did not provide for the Convention, But 
as it thus becomes an election designated by 
the fundamental law, must not the regulations 
of that law prescribe the electors? The elec- 
tion of the Convention is as much a Constitu- 
tional act as that of Governor, and must not 
the electoral provisions of the Constitution be 
held sufficient for every election under it? To 
put it in another way, could the Legislature or- 
der an election for Governor every year and 
prescribe the qualifications of voters? But if 
it could not alter the fundamental law in one 
point, how could itin another? If, indeed, the 
Constitution did not provide for a Convention 
and the Legislature were to propose one to the 
people, could it submit the question of calling it 
to other voters than those whom it represented ? 
But in that case it might certainly propose as a 
part of the plan that if the voters called a Con- 
vention every body should take part in elect- 
ing delegates, and then the adoption of the call 
by the voting class would authorize non-voters 
to share in the election, 

This is the argument as urged by those who 
differ with the resolutions offered in the Com- 
mittee, and it is a forcible and reasonable view. 
Those who hold it can not truly be denounced 
as renegades to equal suffrage, for they may be 
quite as earnest friends of it as those who vitu- 
perate them. Their argument is opposed upon 
the ground that it leaves both the formation and 
administration of the Government to the exist- 
ing voting class, while the whole people whose 
rights are to be protected ought to say who shall 
protect them. If they continue the present 
yoting class in power for a certain period or 
under certain conditions, their decision is final 
for that time. But in the absence of any ex- 
press provision to the contrary the people, in 
adopting a Constitution which provides for a 
Convention whenever the voters under it shall 
decree, reserve to themselves a share in the 
election of that Convention. In no other way 
can the qualifications of electors in a Constitu- 
tion be legitimated. It is the whole body of 
the people which qualifies a certain part; and 
when, as in our Constitution, the question of 
a revision must be submitted to the qualified 
electors at particular times, it is a decision of 
the people that the qualified electors shall de- 
termine when all the people shall be again con- 
sulted. The true principle is, that the whole 
people have the right of forming the Govern- 
ment, and although they may delegate its ad- 
ministration to a certain number, they can not 
delegate to that number the authority of re- 
forming the Government, 

This is the argument upon both sides. The 
question itself will undoubtedly be settled by the 
Convention, which, we presume, will establish 
such an equality of suffrage that the voters un- 
der the Constitution will be really the people 
of the State, to whom any future re-formation 
must be committed. 





OLIVER CHARLICK’S RAILROAD. 


Upon a lovely afternoon in the month of 
March a traveler might have been seen strug- 
gling in the mud as he.crossed South Street to 
the ticket office of OLtver Cuar.ick’s Long 
Island Railroad at James's Slip. Theecom- 
modations are a small square cell with a wood- 
en bench around the wall. Offering a two-dol- 
lar note for a ticket which cost about seventy 
cents, he was told by the agent that he must 
wait, and perhaps there would be money enough 
presently taken to give him his change. So the 


‘traveler stood in the wet under the shed, hold- 


ing his bag and shawl and umbrella, while an- 
other wayfarer offered another two-dollar bill 
for his ticket to another point, and received the 
same answer. ‘Then the window was shut down, 
and the agent shot out o. the door, leaving the 
travelers at perfect leisure to meditate upon 
Oxtver CHARLICK as a public blessing. By- 
and-by the young man returned, and, after a lit- 
tle pause, the window was opened, and the tray- 
elers receiving their change were ushered into 
the inclosure, and waited <o1 the boat in that 
bilge-water atmosphere which peculiarly dis- 
tinguishes James’s Slip; but for which OLiveR 
CHARLICK, in his capacity of public benefactor, 
must not be held responsible, 

Reaching Hunter's Point, the traveler hast- 
ened out of the boat, and turned into a spacious 
pig-sty. with a hog grunting and rooting, while 
the air was stifling with the fumes of great piles 
of manure; and this, he was informed, was 
the Railroad station, Gaining a platform, he 
pushed on rapidly, driven by the stench. and 
observed a young man of the b’hoy kind issuing 
from a door jauntily smoking. The young 
man’s hat had a band with * Conductor” writ- 





ten upon it. Smoking and gayly skipping along | 


the airy young man said: “Hurry up!” and 


began to trot along the platform. ‘The hasten- 


ing traveler, with a few other men and three or 
four old women carrying heavy baskets and 
bundles, instantly joined in the trot, and the 
whole company moved toward the cars at the 
double quick, the smoking conductor leading. 
As he reached the train he gave a brisk signal 
to the engineer, ‘The locomotive whistled, and 


the train moved. The trotters jumped and 
climbed upon the train as well as they could, the 
baskets and bundles being handed up to them 
by frends who trotted beside the cars. OLIVER 
CuaRLick’s courteous conductor said, very sim- 
ply: **Why didn’t you hurry up when I told 
you to?” and disappeared. 

The cars upon Otiver Cuartick’s Long Isl- 
and Railroad are the worst that run out of New 
York. ‘They have a dreary sir of second-rate 
cheapness, which is strictly in harmony with the 
inclosure which serves as a station and the smells 
which pervade it, Upon no railroad in this 
part of the country will the traveler find such 
uncomfortable and shabby cars as upon OLIVER 
Cuaruick’s. But whether you like them or 
not away you go, and with such fury of speed 
and violent rocking and jerking of the cars that 
it is impossible to do any thing but submit to 
the shaking and tossing and wonder what will 
come of it. Stopping at a few stations the train 
reaches Jamaica, and then jerks and dashes 
again over the broad, placid Hempstead plains. 

Long Island may groan and swear and gnash 
its teeth, but it is not easy to raise the money 
to build another railroad, and OLt1vER CuaR- 
tick is King. If you don’t like his railroad 
have one of your own. During the great 
snow-storm ot the winter OxiveR’s road was 
blocked so that, for eleven days or for a very 
long time, a certain traveler could not use the 
daily passage which he had bought. He was 
ready to fulfill his part of the contract, but the 
other side was not ready; and when OLIVER 
thought fit te open his road his agent declined 
to allow the traveler whose time had expired 
the eleven passages of which he had been de- 
prived. One day last August two trains, going 
in opposite directions upon the same track, 
crashed into each other and Mr. WILLIAM 
Waker was killed. He was standing upon 
the platform, and it was urged by the conduc- 
tor—with or without a cigar in his mouth—that 
he might have found a seat in the rear car. 
The court charged that it was the conductor’s 
business to furnish seats to passengers, and that 
if by reason of his neglect or refusal a passenger 
is injured the Company is liable. The jury re- 
turned damages against the Company. 

Liberality of spirit, generosity of manage- 
ment, a sensitive attention to the public wishes, 
and extreme courtesy appear to be character- 
istic of the Long Island Railroad. That Mr. 
O.iveR Cuar.ick is a public benefactor no 
one can have any doubt who has tried his road. 
It no more admits of question than that Mr. 
Epw1y Stevens is the most accommodating of 
ferry proprietors. 





THE SOUTHERN RELIEF BILL. 


Tue Southern Relief bill passed the House 
by 91 yeas to 31 nays after a long and stormy 
debate. It provides that the Freedmen’s Bu- 
reau shall use out of the unexpended money 
of the present appropriations whatever is neces- 
sary for the relief of all destitute and helpless 
persons. That eminent Constitutionalist, Fer- 
nanpo Woop, who thought it perfectly consti- 
tutional for him as Mayor to send rifles to the 
Southern States to shoot loyal men, was of opin- 
ion that it was exceedingly unconstitutional for 
a loyal Congress to send bread to the starving 
and baffled men to whom he tried to convey the 
arms. But Mr. Woop was conveniently ab- 
sent when the vote was called. The result is 
sufficient reply to the stupid talk about the fe- 
rocity and vindictiveness of Congress. 

General BuTLer’s proposed amendment that 
the money be applied to the suffering families of 
soldiers starved in rebel prisons was an insinua- 
tion that such persons are allowed to suffer, which 
is an unjust imputation upon the people of the 
loyal States. His assertion that it would mere- 
ly relieve sturdy, idle rebels at street corners 
was a wholly gratuitous assumption. The au- 
thentic accounts from the Southern States, and 
General Howarp’s own statements, reveal the 
real destitution existing there. Nor have we 
any fear that the bounty will be scorned. The 
generosity of a great people which has proved 
its power can not be misinterpreted. In the 
old days, when Cotton was King and the Demo- 
cratic paggy ruled the country, and fell flat upon 
its face whenever the slave masters cracked the 
whip, the concessions of the North were justly 
interpreted by them as signs of abject servility. 
But times hav® changed. Generosity will not 
be thought weakness; and if it were, nobody 
will lose but those who think so, 

The most painful and interesting episode of 
the debate was the altercation between General 
Butter and Mr. Bincuam. Both gentlemen 
lost their temper. Each said what he will as 
certainly regret as the country already regrets it, 
Mr. Binouan’s slur at General BuTLER was in- 
expressibly ungenerous, General BuTLER’s re- 
ply was pertect, until its close, which gave Mr. 
BixGHAM an Opportunity of successfully retort- 
ing. Does General Butter think that the 
other persons besides Mrs. SuRRAtTT were exe- 
cuted upon insufticient evidence ? 

This is but one instance of many occasions 
which have brought discredit upon Congress 
and the country. It is no excuse that they are 
quarrels which do not lead, as in the days of 
Democratic and slavery ascendency, to bowie- 
knives, bludgeons, and duels. We are happily 





rid in Congress of the barbarism produced by 
the principles of a slave-holding Democracy ; 
but the ill-manners, the petulance, and innuen. 
do which have been recently displayed even in 
the Senate are entirely unworthy the men who 
have been guilty of them. It may be very ex- 
citing and pleasant to win the interested atten. 
tion of the House by saying sharp and bitter 
things, But they are heard by the country, 
They echo round the world. They gratify 9 
moment's indignation, but they cause wide mor. 
tification and long alienation, 





TROUBLES OF THE STREET. 


Tue state of the Stock and Gold markets is 
about as bad as it can be. It has been uncom- 
fortable for months, but is now worse than ever. 
This distress is not confined to New York alone, 
but presses with equal weight upon Boston and 
other commercial centres, ‘There is an unprece- 
dented timidity among operators, while all efforts 
to galvanize the market into activity utterly fail, 
No inducements can persuade outsiders to take 
new ventures, even in the most favored securi- 
ties. ‘Those who hold stocks purchased them 
months ago at very high prices, and’ will not 
sell at a ruinous pecuniary loss, They are wait- 
ing for the annual ‘spring rise,” which will 
never come this year. ‘The real truth is, it is 
now exclusively a broker’s market. All the 
business done by brokers at present is con- 
fined to swapping jackets among themselves— 
with what success is shown by the failures that 
occur among their fraternity from time to time. 
The legitimate commissions of a day’s work, 
if distributed equally among them all, would 
scarcely give each one a respectable dinner, 
Every day, almost, ‘‘lame ducks” are seen tak- 
ing to the water because they can’t afford their 
regular brandy and sugar. 

In almost every case the public loses mon- 
ey from the miscarriage of these “speculative 
transactions” of brokers; but the sagacious bro- 
ker is always careful to fail for an amount suf- 
ficiently large to enable him to make an advan- 
tageous compromise with his creditors, and is 
soon again reinstated in the Board and in the 
public confidence. A victim who is ‘ stuck” 
for $50,000 much prefers to compromise for 
one-half or two-thirds than to lose all, and is 
therefore easily induced te compound a felony. 
It is a noticeable coincidence, however, that the 
broker’s wife always wears the more diamonds 
whichever way the case goes withhim. These 
diamonds represent the nett profits of his busi- 
ness, which have come out of plucked victims, 
To the broker it makes little difference, then, 
whether he resumes his seat in the Stock and 
Gold Boards or goes to. Paris to attend the 
World’s Exposition. 

This winking at crime by the victimized does 
not conduce to good morals or strict probity in 
financial transactions. A blame-worthy over- 
confidence on the part of the public encourages 
sharpers. Undue parsimony in employing cheap 
men, or men whose habits are not known, in 
responsible positions, offers a premium to pecu- 
lation. The cupidity of bank officers, who oft- 
en permit themselves to be tempted by large 
bribes, not only encourages dishonest specula- 
tions but endangers the stability of the bank 
and its customers. A bank officer who clan- 
destinely loans the bank’s money to a broker 
upon the guaranty of a profit on certain invest- 
ments in stocks takes all such profits accruing, 
but the bank runs all the risk, If the broker 
misses his mark the bank suffers, as those have 
lately done in Massachusetts. Besides, this 
facility for borrowing money in large amounts 
enables the brokers to depress or raise stocks 
at will, 

In times such as the present, when State se- 
curities of all sorts are much depreciated, and 
general business is dull, the temptations to 
swindle are much increased. There is suffi- 
cient evidence of this fact in the cases of em- 
bezzlement that occur weekly. If a broker 
can only establish a character for high stand- 
ing as a capitalist, that is all he requires to 
enable him to obtain money on forged gold 
checks, or over-issued stocks, or bogus ware- 
house receipts, or any other description of pa- 
per that is as worthless as his own name which 
is upon it, 

While we remark this universal dilapidation 
of the speculative markets it is noticeable and 
gratifying to witness a decided and healthy 
improvement in almost all the legitimate chan- 
nels of business. The era of overtrading is 
past, and will not return again unless reani- 
mated by injudicious Congressional legislation. 
The temper and the judgment of the public is 
wholly in favor of a resumption of business 
upon the old basis, and the sooner it occurs the 
better—that is, in its own natural way. Some- 
body will have to be sacrificed; somebody will 
suffer in the fall; and it had better be those 
whose past good fortune has enabled them to 
invest their surplus money in stocks and bonds 
than the tradesman and producer who need all 
their means to help them on with their busi- 
ness. Productive industry should not he per- 
mitted to suffer that speculation may thrive. 
As soon as Congress decides to adopt some 
definite financial plan the country will see its 
way out of the woods. There are two schemes 
which have received general approval, One is 
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Jay Cooxe’s, and the other the Morritz bill. 
Some settlement is essential to the material 
prosperity of the country, and the people are 
now prepared and willing to put up with the 
attendant temporary inconvenience that perma- 
nent future good may result. If we are to de- 
cide between the brokers and the producers, we 
say let the brokers slide. 


Mr. WADE HAMPTON ON THE 
SITUATION. 

Tue meetings of the Freedmen in South Caro- 
lina, and especially that at Columbia which was 
addressed by Mr. Wape Hampton and other 
white persons, are very significant. They show 
the utmost good sense upon the part of the 
orators. They are, of course, attempts to gain 
the control of the colored vote; but that is a 
legitimate purpose, and they are exactly the 
results which we have always anticipated from 
the wise, Radical policy.of Congress. If the 
freedmen had not been made voters by a power 
which he could not resist, when would Mr. 
Wape Hampton have asked them “to give 
their friends at the South a fair trial?” Ina 
Government like ours, when you give a large 
distranchised class political power, you have 
secured their good treatment. We do not mean 
to be unjust to Mr. Hampton in saying that he 
has probably as much sympathy fog the colored 
people as Mr, Betmoyt and the Manhattan 
Club have for the Irish. Who so courteous 
and fair-spoken to his fellow-citizens of Irish 
descent as the Fifth Avenue Democratic ora- 
tor? The reason is obvious, They have 
votes. Does any body suppose that the Demo- 
cratic High Priests would burn perpetual in- 
cense before St. Patrick if his children had 
no votes? Human nature is the same in the 
city of Columbia as in the city of New York. 
The freedman without a vote is a being to be 
treated as the laws of Johnsonized South Caro- 
lina treated him. But a freedman with a vote 
—ah! then indeed—listen to Mr. Wapg Hamp- 
ton. ‘His prosperity as a citizen of the State 
necessarily depends upon that of the State it- 
self; and if his friends in the State were found 
wanting, it would be time enough to go abroad 
for new friends.” 

This is perfectly true, and it is the most 
healthy sign we have seen in the Southern 
States. It is the practical application of the 
sagacious speech of -Ex-Governor Brown. 
It is a practical acceptance of the situation, 
and it leads straight to that development of free 
party competition to which we must look for the 
political regeneration of that part of the coun- 
try. The Bourbons who counsel inaction, and 
the zanies who nominate ‘*‘the white man’s 
ticket,” will be left utterly in the lurch. All 
that the friends of equal suffrage ask is a fair 
trial. They are willing to abide the result. 

The stout assertion of the Democratic lead- 
ers, both at the North and South, that the 
freedmen would be sure to vote with their ex- 
masters, has never seemed to us very important; 
for we observed that the same Democrats al- 
ways stoutly resisted their enfranchisement ; 
and -to suppose that a party which depended for 
success, as in New York for instance, upon the 
Irish vote, was squeamish about education and 
intelligence, was quite impossible. Weare per- 
fectly willing to trust the trial, so it be fairly 
made. The freedmen of Columbia probably 
understand Mr. Wape Hampton quite as well 
as he understands them. They certainly did 
not believe him to be their chiet friend when 
he was in arms for the glorious right of enslav- 
ing them hopelessly forever, and they are prob- 
ably of the opinion that it was General Suer- 
MAN and the army of the United States which 
defeated Mr, Hampton’s plan. If instinctively 
they would not fight with him when the chances 
seemed to favor him, they will hardly vote with 
him now that he is defeated and they under- 
stand the case even better. 

But however the new voters may vote we 
cordially congratulate Mr. Hampton upon his 
conduct. It is that of a citizen who thorough- 
ly comprehends the situation, and of a soldier 
who concedes that his cause is lost. Such a 
man will either leave the country, or, if he re- 
mains, will adapt himself to its changed con- 
ditions when he perceives that they are changed. 
The President's policy prevented such men as 
Mr. Hameton from seeing it. They really be- 
lieved that they might still save by diplomacy 
what they had lost by arms. But the policy 
of Congress, approved by the country, is an 
eye-opener.” The leaders like Mr. Hamp- 
Tron yield to the only argument which they ac- 
knowledge, irresistible force, and perceive that 
they must either sulk in sullen inaction or use 
the means offered them for renewed prosperity. 
The *‘bomb-proof” editors will probably con- 
tinue to repeat the heroics of the war. The 
soldiers will follow Messrs. LonestREET and 
Hampton. 








THE CASE OF JEFFERSON DAVIS. 


SENATOR WIu1son’s concurrent resolution 
ought to pass. It declares that JerreRson 





Davis is charged by the President with com- 
plicity in the assassination of ABRAHAM LIN- i 
COLN, and is also indicted for murder: that he 

declares his innocence and demands a trial, | 


and that common justice, sound policy, and the 
national houor unite in requiring that he should 
be speedily tried, or released upon bail or his 
own recognizances, 

Nothing can be plainer than that an accused 
person should be tried or released. If a man 
were arrested upon the charge of stealing a 
pocket-handkerchief, what would be thought of 
imprisoning him for two years before undertak- 
ing his trial? The principle is not changed 
because of the greater enormity of the crime 
charged. Indeed, the more heinous the offense 
the greater is the necessity of speedy trial. 
Payne, Arzerort, and the rest, were tried and 
executed without delay for one of the offenses 
with which Davis is charged. Why is he ex- 
cepted? If there is not sufficient e idence to 
try him as their accomplice, the accusation 
should be abandoned. As long as he is charged 
and not tried it is the country which suffers and 
not he. We prove that we do not think him 
guilty, yet that we are not brave enough to say 


Now let us notice some of the common sources 
of such impurities in water as are injurious. 

Filth of any kind accumulated upon the ground 
in the neighborhood of wells may be soaked into 
the earth by water, and carried down so far as to 
percolate through into the well. If there be vege- 
tation that can appropriate the impurities, this 
result is prevented. There is, therefore, no dan- 
ger from thoroughly-manured, cultivated ground 
near wells, but the water in them must be vitiated 
by any continued deposit of filth near them where 
there is no cultivation. We see this very decid- 
edly exemplified where wells are very near barn- 
yards in which manure is allowed to accumulate. 
The evil is less where the accumulations of filth 
are not so large—so much less as not to be rec- 
ognized, and yet slowly but surely injuring the 
health of those who use the water. 

Wells in closely-built cities, therefore, can not 
furnish good wholesome water. ‘The ground nec- 
essarily becomes impregnated with impurities 
which can not be fully appropriated by the 
scanty vegetation, and these will find their way 
more or less to the wells. It is not, therefore, 


so. No more ignoble position could be occu-,| from failure in quantity alone that cities need a 


pied by a truly great people. 
or renounce the charge. 

As for the trial for treason, we have long 
since expressed our opinion of its ine®pediency. 
No possible result could affect the great and 
solemn verdict of the nation which has been 
rendered. If Davis were found guilty, the de- 
cision would be merely ludicrous after the tre- 
mendous settlement of the war. If he were 
acquitted, the Government would be convict- 
ed, and the war which the whole nation by un- 
counted sacrifice has justified would be declared 
unjustifiable by twelve men. Would the results 
of the war be thereupon relinquished? Could 
there be any conclusion to such a trial but one 
which is inexpressibly absurd? JuFrrerson 
Davis is now the most insignificant of men. 
Why should he be made important? 


=—3 


LIGHT IN NEW JERSEY. 


Hon. E. A. Stanssury has introduced into 
the New Jersey Assembly a proposal to amend 
the State Constitution by striking out the word 
“white.” Whatever may be the present fate 
of the suggestion, it is sure to prevail before 
many years. Mr. Sranssury plants the flag, 
and the whole line will rapidly come up to it. 
Meanwhile he is sure of the heartiest sympathy 
of all men who understand the conditions of 
righteous government and permanent peace. 


Let us try him, 








IMPURE WATER. 


Srrictiy speaking, water is never found pure. 
There are always some things dissolved in it, or 
intimately mingled with it. ‘These may be min- 
eral or vegetable or animal, As water is a soly- 
ent of so many substances, you see at once that 
when it has been in contact with rocks or earth 
it can not be free from accompaniments. But 
this is true even of that which falls from the 
clouds, for as it passes through the atmosphere 
it takes down with it various substances which 
have risen from the earth and are diffused in the 
air. By this cleansing shower-bath that it gives 
the air it brings back to the earth impurities, 
some of which, it is interesting to know, have 
considerable agency in its fertilization. It even 
brings down some of the air itself, for there is 
always air in water, not merely that which we 
often see gathered it® bubbles, but some is so in- 
timately mingled with it, or, we may say, dis- 
solved in it, that it is not visible. 

The water, then, that we commonly use is 
really quite a compound mixture, and water as a 
simple substance can be obtained only by sub- 
jecting the water furnished by nature to certain 
processes. The air in it can be expelled by boil- 
ing, and it can be freed by the chemist from the 
various solid substances dissolved in it. But 
thus purified, or rather thus simple, it would be 
vapid and tasteless, and it would not, further- 
more, answer the purposes of life either vegeta- 
ble or animal. For example, if water were de- 
prived of its air fishes could not live in it, and 
if it contained in solution no salts of lime, there 
would be no provision for the growth of their 
bones. 

What we mean, then, by the ordinary expres- 
sion pure water is water that has not injurious 
substances in it, or that has not an undue pro- 
portion of those which, in ordinary quantities, 
are harmless. Good water differs much in dif- 
ferent localities in the amount of*solid matters 
contained in it. Water that runs over granitic 
rocks, or percolates through granitic sands, is 
apt to have but little of them. There are locali- 
ties where the amount is as low as #4; of a grain 
in the gallon, but this is uncommon. Some 
waters in granitic regions in Scotland have from 
4 to 5 grains in the gallon. ‘The general average 
in waters commonly used for domestic purposes 
is from 20 to 30 grains. 

The gradation as to purity in water is general- 
ly this: First, rain-water in the open country, 
where the air is not cliarged with impurities as 
much as it is in the neighborhood of cities. 
Second, river water—of course that which is re- 
mote from sources of impurity. Next comes 
the water of lakes; and then the common spring 
waters, the water of the deep well being less pure 
than that of the superficial spring. The water 
of the ocean or of a lake that has no outlet is 
largely charged with solid matter, because evap- 
oration does not carry this up with the water. 
in the ocean the saline matter amounts to from 
2200 to 2800 grains in the gallon, and in some 
parts of the Dead Sea to 21,000 grains or 25 per 
cent. 


supply from without, but a failure in quality also. 

Sometimes wells in cities have been changed 
into cess-pools by some who have resorted to ex- 
ternal means of supply. In all such cases the 
water in neighboring wells is injured by tke lat- 
eral diffusion of the contents of the cess-pools. 
The deposit of earth is in layers, and impurities 
that are at the same time level with the water 
of a well will find their way there much more 
readily than those that are above this level. We 
believe that this is not an uncommon evil in 
places where water introduced from without is 
used by only a part of the citizens. 

The water in wells in the neighborhood of 
grave-yards is adulterated by animal products 
of decay when the remains are recent, and by 
mineral when they have been deposited for some 
time. The water of a well close to an old church- 
yard in England, on being examined, was found 
to contain 100 grains of saline matter in a gal- 
lon, almost one-half of which was nitrate of lime 
and of magnesia. 

If, when the supply of water comes from a 
lake or river, there are discharges of filth from 
factories and from the common sewers near or 
above the place of supply, the impurity of the 
water is undoubtedly a great source of disease. 
The water of the River Thames is largely pol- 
luted in this way, and is wholly unfit for drink- 
ing and cooking purposes, even though it may 
be taken from a distance above London; for 
there is so large a population all along its banks 
that there must necessarily be much filth dis- 
charged into it before it reaches the city. A 
fact in regard to the eel-trade of London shows 
how much the city sewerage pollutes the water 
of the river. Eels are brought up the Thames 
in small vessels constructed for the purpose, the 
eels being contained in apartments into which 
the water from without is admitted through holes 
so small that they can not escape through them. 
So destructive is the increasing impurity of the 
Thames to these animals that the eel-traders are 
obliged to stop farther and farther from the city 
every year to <eliver their living cargoes. 

In « report a relation to an epidemic of ty- 
phoid fever in the city of Pittsburg its cause is 
referred by one of the physicians to the water in 
daily use. If it be true, as stated, that ‘‘it is 
obtained from the Alleghany River through a 
supply-pipe laid in the body of the stream at a 
point where much refuse and offal from the up- 
per part of the city are encountered,” it will 
prove a constant source of ill-health and sick- 
ness to the inhabitants. In the supply of water 
recently effected in the city of Chicago a better 
plan is adopted, the opening of the supply-pipe 
being a long distance out in the lake. 

Though it has no relation to health, there is 
an economical point in reference to the supply 
of soft water that it may be well to notice. All 
hard waters are expensive, because they decom- 
pose so much of the soap that is used, This is 
no small item in a large population. A calcula- 
tion was once made in regard to the water used 
in the city of Liverpool to this effect: that if the 
causes of its hardness could be reduced from 14 
grains in the gallon to 2 grains it would save 
fifty thousand pounds yearly, which represents a 
capital of one million and a quarter sterling at 
four per cent. 

One of our readers has requested us to give 
our views on the curative powers of electricity. 
This would be going out of the range of these 
articles, as we confine ourselves in them strictly 
to the discussion of the preservation of health, 
and leave the cure of disease to be treated of in 
the medical journals. 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE, 





THE FORTIETH CONGRESS, 

Tur Supplementary Reconstruction bill which was 
introduced in the Senate on March 14 finally passed 
both Houses of Congress on March 23. The two 
Houses having disagreed on March 18 on certain 
amendments introduced in the House, a Committee 
of Conference was asked and allowed, and it reported 
on March 19, agreeing to the Senate proposition that 
the State Constitution shall be ratified by a majority 
of the votes cast, provided that it shall appear that a 
majority of the registered voters voted on the ques- 
tion of ratification. A clause is added that Congress 
must be satisfied that all the registered voters had an 
opportunity to vote freely and fairly without any fear 
or interruption, and that the constitution meets the 
approval of a majority of the qualified voters. Thus 
amended the bill passed both Houses on March 19, 
and went to the President, who, on March 23, return- 
ed the bill with his objections. The Senate immedi- 
ately passed it over the veto by a vote of 40 yeas to7 
nays; the House doing the same by the not less deci- 
sive vote of 114 yeas to 25 nays. 

The House, on March 19, passed a resolution pro- 
hibiting the issue of agricultural scrip to the States 
lately in rebellion, excepting Tennessee. 

The joint resolution suspending the payment of 
loyal owners for slaves enlisted in the army passed 
the Senate by a vote of 32 yeas to T nays on March 21. 
4 The joint resolution of relief for destitute Southern 








people which was amended and passed by the House 
on March 22, authorizes the inoncat food 4 the Freed- 
men's Bureau and appropriates unexpended money 
in the hands of the commissioners, ‘ 

The same body, on March 22, directed the Commit- 
tee on Public Expenditures to prepare articles of im- 
peachment of Collector Smythe of New York. 

The Senate, on March 28, paseed a bill granting the 
privilege of laying a cable to Europe by way of Ber- 
muda and the Azores to the American telegraph Com- 
pany of New York. 

A resolution to adjourn on March 26 until the first 
Monday in December was adopted on March 23 by the 
Senate. The House, however, adopted a concurrent 
resolution providing for the meeting of Congress in 
May, June, September, and Octover, unless otherwise 
notified by the presiding officers of the two Houses; 
but the Senate sajournen without considering it, 


THE LEGISLATURE, 


The Constitutional Convention bill still hangs in 
the Legislature ; the two Houses being unable to agree 
upon its provisions, A Committee of Conference re- 
ported on March 28 a new bill, in which negro suffrage 
was omitted and the election ordered by Senatorial 
districts; but it was tabled by the Assembly. 

The bill incorporating the Underground Railway 
Company passed the Senate on March 19. It author- 
izes the Company to tunnel a road from Bowling 
Green to the City Hall, and thence under the Bowery 
and Third or Fourth Avenues to the Harlem River, 
with permission to construct a surface railway above 
Eightieth Street if necessary. The Hudson and Hast 
Rivers are to be tunneled, and two tunnels across the 
city are authorized. A branch road from the City 
Hall Park is to be made under Hudson Street and 
Eighth Avenue, 

NEWS ITEMS, 


Tammany Hall, New York, the head-quarters of the 
Democracy for many years, was sold on March 20 to 
Charles A: Dana, and will be transformed into a news- 
a office. 

“he South Carolina politicians have awakened to 
the fact that power has been slipping through their 
hands, and they begin to accept the situation with a 
cordiality and energy which, to say the least, is rathe: 
suspicious, Mass meetings of white and colored cit- 
izeus are being held all over the State. At one held 
on March 18 at Columbia Wade Hampton “advised 
the freedmen to give their friends at the South a fuir 
trial, and if they were found wanting, it was then time 
enough to go abroad for sympathy. It wae to their 
interest to build up the South; for as the country prose- 
pered so would they prosper. The present state of 
affairs was not brought about by the action of the 
Southern people, white or black; therefore neither 
was responsible forit.” Wm. H. Talley, another white 
orator, declared that ‘‘the white man and the colored 
man of the South have the same interest, the same 
destiny ;” and added that ‘‘the advice which common- 
sense gives to the colored population of the South in 
the present emergency is, to try those of the commn- 
nity whom you have known—those who have hitherto 
peeves themselves worthy of covfidence—those who 

ave the same interest. Unite with those. If these 
deceive you, it will then be time enough to experi- 
ment on the ye of strangers.” The two col- 
ored orators who spoke evidently agreed with the whhe 
ones, one of them declaring that “the negroes would 
not rest until the whites were enfranchised,” while 
the other declared that ‘the question to be considered 
in elections was not whether a candidate was black 
or white, but was he honest.” Other meetings were 
held on March 21 at Charleston and Savannah, At 
that at Charleston Judge Moore, a white man, pre- 
sided, and a negro acted as Secretary. The meeting 
was decidedly radical. Resolutions claiming the sul- 
frage and the right to hold office for the colored men, 
eee large land monopolies, and calling for a re- 
vision of the State code and reorganization of the 
courts, were adopted, 

The ex-rebel General Longstreet, expressing his 
opinions on the Sherman Reconstruction bill, says, 
‘*there is no humiliation attached to an acceptance of 
the terms proposed by Congress, and he has no reason 
to doubt that such an acceptance, in good faith, wili 
secure the readmission of the Southern States.” 

At a meeting in Augusta, Georgia, on March 23, to 
nominate a candidate for Mayor, a resolution was 
adopted allowing colored citizens to regi+ er and vote, 

The Winter Garden Theatre, New York city, was 
totally destroyed by fire on March 23. 

The largest mass meeting which ever took place in 
Selma, Alabama, was held there on March 18, under 
the auspices of General Wager Swayne, Commissioner 
of the Freedmen's Bureau. Resolutions were unan!- 
mously adopted strongly expressive of Union senti- 
ments, and recognizing the right of Congress to pre- 
scribe the terms of reconstruction and readmission 
of the seceded States into the Union, and therefore 
urging that the people of Alabama should forthwith 
accept the beneficent terms of reconstruction. 

General Hancock, with 1500 men and a battery of 
artillery, left Leavenworth, Kansar, on March 2, to 
punish the belligerent Indian tribes who lately mas- 
sacred a portion of the garrison of Fort Philip Kear- 
ney, and committed other depredations in Dacotab. 


FOREIGN NEWS. 


Provssta continues to strengthen herself by import- 
ant treaties, offensive and defensive. Early in March 
last alliances were concluded with the kingdoms of 
Bavaria and Wurtemburg and the Grand Duchy of 
Baden, by which each of these powers grants the con- 
trol of their armies in time of war to Prussie. The 
armies of these three Powers when on a war footing 
amounts to 151,544 effectives. The announcement o 
the conclusion of these treaties natarally engendered 
bitter feelings in France, and evidently created some 
fears. So formidable did this combination appear that 
the subject came up for debate in the French Corps 
Legislatif, and on March 18 Messieurs Thiers and Jules 
Favre attacked the Emperor's foreign policy, denounc- 
ing it as tending to the anity of Germany, and a Ger- 
man and Italian alliance decidedly hostile to the inter- 
est of France. The Government party defended the 
course pursued + the Emperor, and on March 20 reso- 
lutions indorsing his policy were introduced and passed 
by an overwhelming majority. Two days later it was 
semi-ofticially announced that Napoleon favored a con- 
federation of France, Holland, Belginm, and Switzer- 
land to oppose any aggressions by Prussia, Subec- 
quently it was announced that Leopold of Belgium re- 
fused to coalesce with France; and the final result of 
the movement had not yet developed up to March 25, 

Mr. Disraeli introduced the Reform Bill into Parlia- 
ment on March 18 in a long speech supporting the 
policy laid down by strong arguments and a long ar 
ray of figures. These latter Mr. Gladstone in a brief 
speech pronounced to be “absurd.” Debate on the 
bait was postponed to March 25, when Mr. Gladstone 
repeated his arguments against it. 

Mr. Disraeli also proposed in Parliament on March 
20 a new and liberal Reform Bili for Ireland as the 
best weapon with which to fight the Fenians, 

The late Fenian insurrection bas ended, without 
bloodshed, in the arrest of about forty prominent 
Irishmen and their confinement, while under ti ial for 
high treason, in the jail at Tipperary. 

The Italian Parliament was opened on March 22 by 
King Victor Emanuel. So great was the personal 
popularity of Garibaldi that he was returned by three 
different cities. 

Turkey has emphatically refused to cede Candia to 
Greece. 

The insurrection in Thessaly against the Turks has 
spread with great rapidity. 

The last of the French troops sailed from Vera Craz 
on March 12. Marshal Bazaine took his departare 
with them. The city was closely invested by the Lib- 
erals. Details from the interior of Mexi¢o were to the 
25th of February. The two main armies of Mextmil- 
ian and Juarez confronted each other near Querataro. 
Sone SSeS but no serious engagement had 
ensued, 
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BIRDS OF PREY. 
By the Author ot ‘‘ Lady Audley’s Secret,” ete, 


Book LV.—Valentine Mawkepurst’s 
Record. 


CHAPTER IL. 
MATTHEW HAYGARTH’S RESTING-PLACE. 


I rounp the house at Dewsdale without diffi- 
culty. It is a stiff, square, red-brick dwelling- 
place, with long narrow windows, a high narrow 
door, and carved canopy; a house which savors 
of the Tatler and Spectator; a house in which 
the short-faced gentleman might have spent his 
summer holidays after Sir Roger’s death. It 
stands behind a high iron gate, surmounted by 
a handsome coat of arms; and before it there 
lies a pleasant patch of green-sward, with a pond 
and a colony of cackling geese, which craned 
their necks and screamed at me as I passed 
them. 

The place is the simplest and smallest of rural 
villages. ‘There is a public house—the Seven 
Stars; a sprinkling of humble cottages; a gen- 
eral shop which is at once a shoemaker’s, a gro- 
cer's, a linen-draper’s, a stationer’s, and a post- 
office. These habitations, a gray old church 
with a square tower, half-hidden by the sombre 
foliage of yews and cedars, and the house once 
inhabi'ed by the Haygarths, comprise the whole 
of the village. The Haygarthian household is 
now the rectory. I ascertained this fact from 
the landlord of the Seven Stars, at which house 
of entertainment I took a bottle of soda-water, 
in order to sonder /e terrain before commencing 
business. 

The present rector is an elderly widower with 
*seven children ; an easy, good-natured soul, who 
is more prone to bestow his money in charity 
than to punctuality in the payment of his debts. 

Having discovered thus much, I rang the bell 
at the iron gate and boarded the Haygarthian 
mansion. ‘The rector was at home, and received 
me in a very untidy apartment, par excellence a 
study. A boy in a holland blouse was smearing 
his face with his inky fingers, and wrestling with 
a problem in Euclid, while his father stood on a 
step-ladder exploring a high shelf of dusty books. 

The rector, whose name is Wendover, descend- 
ed from the step-ladder and shook the dust from 
his garments. He is a little, withered old man, 
with a manner so lively as to be on the verge of 
flightiness. I observed that he wiped his dusty 
palms on the skirts of his coat, and argued there- 
from that he would be an easy person to deal 
with. Isoon found that my deduction was cor- 
rect. 

I presented Sheldon’s card and stated my bus- 
iness, of course acting on that worthy’s advice. 
Could Mr. Wendover give me any information 
relating to the Haygarth family ? 

Fortune favored me throughout this Dewsdale 
expedition. The rector is a simple garrulous 
old soul, to whom to talk is bliss. He has oc- 
cupied ‘the house five-and-thirty years. He 
rents it of the lord of the manor, who bought it 
from John Haygarth. Not a stick of furniture 
has boen removed since our friend Matthew's 
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time; and the rev. intestate may have wrestled 
with the mysteries of Euclid on the same old- 
fashioned mahogany table at which I saw the 
boy in brown holland. 

Mr. Wendover left his books and manuscripts 
scattered on the floor of the study, and conduct- 
ad me to a cool shady drawing-room, very shab- 
bily furnished with the spindle-iegged cheirs and 
tables of the last century. Here he begged me 
to be seated, and here we were ever and anon 
interrupted by intruding juveniles, the banging 
of doors, and the shrill clamor of young voices 
in the hall and garden, 

I brought all the diplomacy of which I am 
master to bear in my long interview with the 
rector; and the following is a transcript of our 
conversation, after a good deal of polite skirm- 
ishing. 

Myself. You see, my dear Sir, the business I 
am concerned in is remotely connected with these 
Haygarths. Any information you will kindly 
afford. me, however apparently trivial, may be 
of service in the affair | am prosecuting. 

The Rector. To be sure, to be sure! But, 
you see, though I've heard a good deal of the 
Haygarths, it is all gossip—the mengst gossip. 
People are so fond of gossip, you know-especial- 
ly country people: I have no doubt that you 
have remarked that. Yes, I have heard a great 
deal about Matthew Haygarth. My late clerk 
and sexton—a very remarkable man, ninety-one 
when he died, and able to perform his daties 
very creditably within a ycar of his death—very 
creditably ; but the hard winter of '56 took him 
off, poor fellow, and now I have a young man-— 
old Andrew Hone—that was my late clerk's 
name—was employed in this house when a lad, 
and was very fond of talking about Matthew 
Haygarth and his wife. She was a rich woman, 
you know, a very rich woman—the daughter of 
a brewer at Ullerton; and this house belonged 
to her—inherited from her father. 

Myself. And did you gather from your clerk 
that Matthew Haygarth and his wife lived hap- 
pily together ? 

The Rector. Well, yes, yes; I never heard 
any thing to the contrary. They were not a 
young couple, you know. Rebecca Caulfield 
was forty years “of age, and Matthew Haygarth 
was fifty-three when he married; s0, you see, 
one could hardly call it a love-match. [Abrupt 
inroad of bouncing damsel, exclaiming *' Pa!" 
Don't you see I'm engaged, Sophia Lonisa 
Why are you not at your practice? [Sudden 
retreat of bouncing dam sel, followed by the scram- 
bling performance of scale of C major in adjoining 
chamber, which performance abruptly ceases after 
five minutes. ] You see Mrs. Haygerth was not 
young, as I was about to observe when my 
daughter interrupted us; and she was .perha 
a little more steadfast in her adherence to t 
newly-arisen sect of Wesleyans than her hus- 
band, as a Church-of-England man, could ap- 
prove. But as their married life lasted only a 
year, they had little time for domestic unhappi- 
hess, even supposing them not vo be adapted to 
each other, 

Myself. Mrs. Matthew Haygarth did not mar- 
ry again? 


The Rector, No; she devoted herself to the 
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a Mu he saw ai j i i uC Si 1uy into that 
-_ M : NE ; with the loose dark Jocks | grave by the sexton of that time » and a strange Lrrtie Fern was nine years old, and abon: 
f fx: - i us - man, whe afterward went away in a mourning | the size of your well-grown child of six. Her 
, ( is € ler- ing at the gate, and in | skin, originally fair, was tanned to a dull vell 
f ; wl stranger and the little cof- | her sharp shoulder-blades and hollow « 
rae. : peaet M rat ed | fin ha ; showed to advantage in her one ragged garme 
i e - zs ca ke- *B the man departed he assisted to fill | and her bleached tow-colored hair was brai 
iH . , % ‘ ‘ rt- | upt ve; and when it was filled Matthew | behind in two very thin tails, that made a “* 
) 7 ©) ser t H ivgarth gay noney to both the men—gold | effort to cross the back of her hez al. a fai , 
m . T t it seemed to t i i d several pieces in that, hung down, or stuck out, as it mig ‘ 
: to ¢ pers > two men then departed, | happen. You would never has ve kissed her, s 
i r t Mr. Hayga still lingered was too aggressively dirty; ears, fingers, 
: s : “As 5 as he far himself alone he } bare feet and legs; all in 4 State that made a 
Hi s knelt down beside the little grave, covered his guess at her a e could she once bx 
k. ry i nd r wept or prayed, | an impossibility ; and, besides, the restless wat 
oniat ies ‘ ich. If he wept, | fulness of the pale blue eves, and the e 
, I P vart 1s readiness of every inch of the little body te Ps 
d ss his gar ton said, Matthew | was disconcerting, to say the least, m a child 
e [ bee oo a gate opening i urch- tress Rebecca came | nine years. She was precisely iike a cat 
and nursed and tend- | has been often beaten, making her approa 
ra I the mos enres f bur - s, | ed her husb nsi iderab le kindness, | with the same lithe stealthiness, looking at things 
I . g shadow se & s | though, s far 2 as I can va out, she was at the | strange, or unknown, in the same half-fier 
( 7 5. We ked very best a stern woman. He died —_— wee ks after | half-startled way, and just as plainly read, 
pees rambling tombstones » described, and was buried | fly, stand at bay, or scratch, as the case mig 
5 Z ne-sided t tl he little grave.” require; a little Ishmaela, her hand agai 
3 gos i t abyri f | idover for his succinct nar- ery, mat n's—used to be cuffed, kicked, ce 
, ‘ Si ng | ra apologized for the trouble I had oc- shoved, and knocked down, and coming 
1 a < midst h | casione * emanthy in the accomplishments of cuffing, 
} Int a not speak of the trouble, — answered, | ing, sc ‘ratching, and biting in return. *!} 
D flight F ; “*I am used to telling that story. I | just possessed herself of a desired crust, ix 
a vau! It is | | heard it a great many times yo poor | interesting combat with her sister Jane ; 
r affair, wherein | old Andrew, and I have told it a great many | hit out from the shoulder, but Fern’s fort 
y inel- | times.” scratching, and a well-directed claw had 
> gra ‘The st tone,” J | not an unmixed triumph, for in the mék 
" ai Caulfields an said: **I s t si a | plate had been demolished, an ugh | 
| th made good her escape with the 1 ti 
J ought ron to ] t this tomb,” said gged his shoulders with a dep- | air, it was through a storm of s ’ 
. - Fe nf on n the rusted rail- | re | at the tender hands of her enraged m her, s 
hi cheba s raaiiliaes tn. eeancateaille al | ‘he replied, ‘‘snch an oc- of which came down with emphasis on the t 
s i it a that «M ‘ > almost impossible; but you | y ferry ers, P - of the remarkable activity 
w Havg } .) I did not k must remember that we are talking of the last hibited by the child. Fern once out at 1! 
js ‘ sll Ei ti irv in which I regret to say the | however, both subsided, the mother going k 
ge ‘ of England were sa } to her stove, the girl proceeding leisurely to seat 
- Zg r J : si f sir: nd ce of their duties. | herself on the lower step of the dirty flight 
, Hayz . L - sve any bearing | | nd Whitefield coulk led » the building, where she munched ph 
- s er 7 } 1s they did if the flocl sophically at the hard-won crust. 
. H Ss ¢ ls tell vou it—as a uf tof famil story. rt : cted ‘by their proper shepherds. A few lines back I Sy ke of the « pen air 
my expla vou know, “Mr. Hawkehurst. and as a new proof | It was a period m which benefices were bestowed but I used the phrase simply by 4 
good faith, H of the old adage that truth is s ger than fic- | constantly on men « bvi iously untitted for the holy | !son. The room just deserted by - 
? t “ g pa- | tion.” | office—men who were gamblers and drunkards, | which represented her home, was possi bly twe 
i | . the pan walls ] I assured the rector tl I should be glad to patrons of cockpits, and in many cases open and by thirteen feet. In it lived Fer father and 
¢ old f I s | hear anv thing he could t me. i shameless reprobates. In such an age almost ther, herself, sister Jane, brothers Mike and] 
' George S ‘<T must premise that I only tell the story as | ®"Y thing was possible; and this midnight and |} Cousin, cousin s wife and bild, and two lodgers | 
h i had t Set & aks eee tt ce it may | UNhallowed interment may very well have taken his room was ventilated by two small w P 
ae tr re 1 rather indistir but there is an | Pla e either with the consent or without the knowl- | on the same side, d opening into the us 
s, | entry in the revister ler to show tit isnot | Cdge of the incumbent, who, I am told, bore no | court between the front and rear buildings 
| ut 4 However, I » no | high character for piety or morality.” tenement house, and heated overpowering] 
ly rs | more words preamble. but give vou the story, | ‘‘ And you say there is an entry in the regis- cooking-stove in full blast. There was the sens 
‘ sof | which is simply this:” — ee - "| ter? . . . ible remembrance of the breath and the bodies 
The rect rsa eT ee ee “Yes, a careless scraw! dated September 19, of these eleven unwashed people wh » got up sur | 
i ti- | tombstone, while I leaned against the rails of liv, recording the burial of one Matthew Hay- lily a little while before in the little suming r 
the Han an ye vault. looking down upon h sarth, aged four years, removed from the burial- | t? 2 new day. ‘There was the rank offense of | 
g “Within a month or two of Matthew | ground attached to the parish church of Spots- = a henge od — oor ad the poice= Ee-sagirane, 2 
R R , : : = Bie peers , windows, and doors, and the s t : 
; | garth’s death a kin 1 eet , : . ails ed. sweaty clothing hangi boat, helped , 
nt to £ i him,” said the rector. ‘* Whether he was un- | hen it was a reinterment? mnie a paler ten Sg ge 
RS ea f. : ee” so eg 31 *¢* Evidently.” the dirt and reek of every or else's sim 
big? aps with his wife, or whether he felt his } } eee sete et otal be sacked and ill-ventilated rooms : "aE 
nt; and ™ | declining, is more than I can say. You must | ** And is Spotswold in this county ? a2 , ec - ae 5 i ree r - , mouid' 
I nS nN. | remember that my rmant was but a Jad at | ‘Yes; it is a very small village, about fifty a8 “hohe sige or Hares ay DOE “ the 
‘ as but one | the time pf which I speak, and that when he | miles from here.” bage-boiling, fish-boiling, grease-cooking, suis, } 
Pa aa a me of whi I ’ ' A . . , tobacco smoke, and liquor, every where iv ” | 
enti and the , , . ‘6 a a a A e, juor, In prog 
* ; talked to me about the subject sixty vears after- | And Matthew Haygarth died very soon | — =a ; Z : ; 
t ; roused in my | ward he was a very old man, and his im | after this event?” . roms, | True, met breath oe ee | 
Haygarthian for- | sions were therefore more or less vague. | ‘He did. He died very suddenly, with an dened, and smell made hateful, by the neighbor- 
— ieee Agate: sell. oee hips eb Peer i saa spi hood of stables and tanneries, rotting mounds of 
n certain facts he was sufficiently positive: | awful suddenness, and died intestate. His wid- decaved vesstables vasine er, aaa ; 
" of ; ; , ‘ Agee ice ay gets . parings, crusts, and 
; ; and among the circumstances he remembered j ow was left the possessor of great wealth, which stagnant overflow of gutters, and slimy 
r se of story I] going to | increased in the hands of her son John Hay- half-liquid filth, whose odors, dissolved in tI a 
: | garth, a very prudent and worthy gentleman, | o¢ the sultry morning, made the nauseous mé 
G ated few weeks of | and a credit to the church of which he was | 1, of disease and deaveiletion which I still call 
S s wife, Rebecca Haygarth, | a member. He only died very lately, I be- | « air.” in contzast with what was it inhaled wit! in 
. sg? xpedition to the rt] yi the | lieve, and must theretore have attained a great | pocanse it yet is sometimes stirred by winds fre=! 
! ~_ near -« n s e% age. ror rardens an he sea. ihr the nF “-k 
; pale wth very special occasion, and to| It is quite evident that Mr. Wendover had veh enna H h Fern sat aed a ed la 
; } | ust. »She was gone more than | not seen the advertisement in the Times, and zily smoking, holding dirty babies. or with art 
, "| her absence Matthew | » + ignorant of the fact that the ac cumulated ekimbo~ ahove, freia every window clack | 
al aa : 1 his horse early one morning | wealth of the Haygarths and Caulfields is now Riad anh Genk ta te ond 4 
f se unp , : “s In erry — , ang a saimant, , os were paddling about in the mud; of all 
. { with grav ¢ | id Consist ie, t three maids, a | I asked permission to see the register contain- | down to the year-old baby creeping on the steps 
ngs pouting | i. lad Andrew Hone, afterward my | ing the entry of the mysterious interment ; and | or laboriously dragged about by the older 
| twee! 5 n eparting on his journey Mr. | after the administration of a shilling to the clerk but unanimously begrimed and incrusted, not | 
‘ = ‘y the | Haygarth had said that he would not return till | —a shilling at Dewsdale being equal to half a | with fresh. kindly earth, but with the black o 
sia (dite late the next evening, and had requé sted that | crown in London—the vestry cupboard was | of gutters and puddles, halt malcedl aed feonsy 
le | he pit | om man (whose name I forget) should si opened by that functionary, and the book I re- with tangled, matted hair; and variously old, 
nd mel . the 1 quired was produced from a goodly pile of such | sorrowful, suffering, stolid, cunning. lying, mean 
1 e was punt tiliously obeyed. The house- —_ iy brown leather-bound volumes. sulky—in look, any thing but childish. Thes 
' ( all Yea: | hold, al ys ¢ f early hab ts, retired at nine, the he following is a copy of the entry : played at fighting, stealing, and drunkenne ss: 
j there fatabit these things. I, | 2ccustomed hour; and the man-servant waited “Qn Thursday last past, being y* 19 Sep", | and in the event of an ac tual dispute, pelted each 
‘ ; rae ads resem. | 12 receive his master, while the lad Andrew, | 4.». 1774, was interr’d y* bodie off onne Mat- | other with the filth of the yard, stones, bricks, 
I ] in the | Who slept in the stables, sat up to keep his fel- | thewe Haygarthe, ag’ foure yeres, remoov'd | and vile epithets with a terrible energy. fluency.® | 
ilere was t nd-y | JoW-servant company. fromm y* Churcheyarde off S'. Marie, under y® | and precision. The older among them minia 
he ' f George the Seeond smiling | “At ten o’clock Mr. Haygarth came home, | hil, Spotswolde, in this Co. Pade forr so doe- | tured the dirty men and lazy women lounging 
upon me 1 the « rnd Vij f Philip Shel gave his horse into the charge of the lad, took | ing, sevven shill.” on the steps and lolling in the windows; the 
lor ‘ whiter! his candle from the man-servant, and walked After having inspected the register I asked | younger copied the older ones as faithfully: apt 
Or was it only a delusion of my own? Was | Straight up stairs, as if going to bed. The man- | many further questions, but without eliciting scholars, every day and all day long at the devil s 
‘ the thought of that yirl, | S@tvant locked the doors, took his master the | much further information. So I expressed my | school; and yet of the same flesh with our Susies 
i-by her beauty, that | key, and then went to his own quarters. The | thanks for the courtesy that had been shown | and Charlies; and only the difference of wa- 
I « not look upon a fair woman's face with. | bey remained up to feed and groom the horse, | me, and took my departure, not wishing to press | ing, combing, feeding, loving, and teaching be 
ng up her likeness in the pictured | Which had the appearance of having performed | the matter so closely as to render myself a nui- | tween our white lily buds and these pale foul-air 
wnce? However th ay I looked | @ hard day's work. sance to the worthy Wendover, and bearing in | fungi. 
{ tenderly at the face which seemed to i nearly concluded this business when | mind that it would be open to me to return at As Fern finished her crust, quietly looking on 
resemble the woman I love. he was startled by the slamming of the back | any future time. at what to her was the world’s everyday's face, 
Of course L questioned the rector as to the | door opening into the court-yard, in which were And now I ask myself—and I ask the as- | her curiosity was aroused by seeing ¢ a dozen of 
iginal of this particular miniature. He could | thestables and outhouses, Apprehending thieves, | tyte Sheldon—what is the meaning of this mys- these children crowded in a corner, from whence: 
tell me-nothing about it, except that he thought the boy opened the door of the stable and look- | terious burial, and is it likely to have anv | came a sound of sobbing; and shouldering her 
Vas nof one of t Caulftields or Haygarths. | ed out, doubtless with considerable caution. bearing on the object of our search ? These | w ay in among them she confronted a chubby, 
So ee nage med Queen-Anne wig “It was broad moonlight, and he saw at a | are questions for the consideration of the as- | golden-haired girl, two years younger perhaps 
serel Caulfield, brewer, father of the | glance that the _— who had opened the door | tute 8. than herself, shrinking and crying among the 
pious Kel ; the woman with the high pow- | Was one who had a right to open it. Matthew I spent my evening in jotting down the events | lawless little imps who set upon her instinctive | 
1 head s te pious Rebecca herself; the | Haygarth was crossing the court-yard as the lad | of the day, in the above frec-and-easy fashion | ly, seeing that she was a waif, and not one of 
- wa . eG — uf Secon | wig was M itthew pee ‘ped out. He wore a long black cloak, and | for my own guidance, and in a more precise | their kind. One pulled at — r — 
= a Bat pee oe its ki dred of | his head drooped upon his breast, as if he had | and business-like style for my employer. [| Tana pin in her dress to see, she sai¢ h , soak 
¢ Wwild-haired damsel was | been in dejection. ‘The lad—being, I suppose, | posted my letter before ten o'clock, the hour at | was made; and a third was ready with a han 
1 = rayeindber ccs ra mlazeclihwecret a seca Mr. | inquisitive, after the manner of country lads— | which the London mail is made up, and then | ful of mud, when Fern, happening to find her 
. sOVeT Was unable to account : oi made no more ado, but left his unfinished work | smoked my cig ar in the empty streets, ove »rshad- self in a contrary humor, made a sos ca 
‘ i ined wads peg th agers and and a sscalthily after his master, who came | owed by gaunt square stac ks of building an id | slaught on the liete ne ntors, ak rear - 
see ee go ahs ~ os : ! spe t - et wight > this church-yard—indeed to this very | tall black chimneys ; and so back to my inn, | hosel, that sent them flying to the ng ; oe pag 
0 lock of dark 1 a be Fanci ae ae pot on which we are now standing. where I took a glass of ale and another cigar, | I'd like to see any on ‘em stan up afore me 
1 dark hair encased stal; and **On this spot the boy Andrew Hone became } and then to bed, as the worthy Pepys might have | remarked Fern, looking after them complacent!y 
1 ime lside of the case, which was of some | the secret witness of a strange seene. He saw | concluded. ** Jes let ‘em try onst; why didn’t you hit ‘em’ 
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It’s no good to snivel ;” and she drew herself uy 
in all the dignity of a successful champion. 'The 
little Golden-Hair stopped her crying, but »yed 
her queer protectress doubtfully and in silence. 

‘* Where you come from?” continued Fern, 
finding that she made no answer. The child 
pointed toward the right. ‘*Over there. Mam- 
my’'s gone. 

“** Where?” interrupted Fern, quickly — ‘‘ to 
the station? Has she got took up?” 

«+1 don’t know the name,” answered her pro- 
tégée, shrinking more and more. ‘*‘She’s got a 
day's work somewhere, and I was so hungry.” 

**Why didn’t you hook something,” cut in 
Fern once more, in great contempt. ‘‘'There’s 
ole ‘ooman Earle; she’s allers noddin.” 

Golden-Hair opened large blue eyes of amaze- 
ment at this frank proposition. 

** Why, that’s stealin!” P 

“"Tain't; she karn’t ketch ye, ef she sees ye. 
She's got rheumatiz, I tell ye. She karn’t run.” 

Golden-Hair could, however, and did, in utter 
horror, as instantly pursued by Fern, who had 
no mind to let her new plaything escape. Over 
the rough stones, and through the mud, and 
down a long alley, ran both children, Golden- 
Hair winged by fear, and bursting in breathless 
at the open door of an unfurnished room, hotly 
followed by Fern equally breathless. A baby 
was crawling about the floor, while in the corner 
kneeled a second but older Golden-Hair, her 
lips moving fast, and great tears rolling down 
her face. Both children stopped in surprise, 
while the girl, whom Fern’s companion called 
Lucy, rose from her corner, and came forward 
with a sweet, serene gravity curiously ill suited 
to that place. 

‘* What wuz you doin’ on?” demanded Fern, 
whose bold eyes, after taking a rapid survey of 
the empty room, came back to the little girl’s face 
and fastened there. 

‘* Saying ‘Our Father’ and ‘ Now I lay me,’ 
answered the child, simply. ‘‘I was fraid for 
Idy, she staid so, and sick; I'm so hungry, and 
mammy said when we're in trouble we must say 
a prayer.” 

** What's a prayer?” asked Fern. 

‘‘It's—why, don’t you know? It’s talking to 
Jesus,” returned the little girl, hesitating. 

** Who's Jesus ?” and then without waiting for 
an answer, ‘* Why don’t you have « bed?” she 
went on, rapidly. ‘* We've got six beds, and a 
stove, and a table, and two picters, and dishes, 
lots on’em. Guess you're a low set, eatin’ and 
sleepin’ on the ficor, and never hev no cookin’, 
Tl bet! You aia t no company fur me!” 

The little girls drew together, and looked fear- 
fully at their lofty visitor, but after enjoying their 
evident wonder a moment, Fern became anxious 
to make them talk again, and tried them on a 
new tack. 

**Where’s your dad ?” 

“*Dead,” answered both children. 
a soldier.” 

“*And does yer mother lick ye when she’s 
drunk ?” went on Fern, forgetting her new fledged 
dignity, and drawing up confidentially. 

** Mother don't drink,” answered Lucy, indig- 
nantly. 

** Needn't tell that,” said Fern, stoutly. ‘‘ Ev- 
ery body does. My mother, and Hannah, and 
dad, and Sam, and Miss Hagan, and Martha, 
and every body; and I mean to when I'm big. 
I gets a taste now sometimes, when dad ain't 
cross, and it’s good, I tell you!” 

Here the baby set up a vociferous cry, or it is 
uncertain what turn the conversation might have 
taken. Poor baby! it was hungry like the rest, 
and though Lucy took it in her arms he refused 
to be comforted; crowding little fists into tear- 
ful eyes, howling at the top of his voice, and kick- 
ing frantically under a sense of injury when no 
dinner answered his appeals. Under any cir- 
cumstances there is no more hopeless case than 
your hungry baby, when in the hands of any one 
but his mother. He is not to be reasoned out 
of his appetite, or made to forget an empty stom- 
ach, by any such unsubstantial devices as ‘‘ pat- 
ty-cake.” He has no proper sense of distinc- 
tions, and will be just as emphatic, and impera- 
tive, and get purple in the face, and alarming, just 
as readily, being a washer-woman’s baby, as if he 
were swaddled in purple and fine linen. The 
poor little nurse of this special baby walked aad 
patted, hushed and soothed, in vain; herself faint 
and trembling in every limb, as the end of a loaf, 
divided between the two children, had been all 
their breakfast, and dry bread supper, and din- 
ner, and breakfast before that, going back in an 
indefinite series, variety being supplied by the 
times when they had none at all. Golden-Hair, 
equally hungry, and feeling herself hot, dirty, 
forlorn, and utterly tired out, sat down on the 
floor aad began to cry also, while Fern stood in 
the door half inclined to be sorry and half to 
sneer. 

There I must leave them. Doubtless the mo- 
ther, having done the last jot and tittle of her 
day's work in a house where there is plenty to 
eat, chairs to sit on, and beds to lie on, will 
hurry home to comfort her children as well as 
she can, and give them as much to eat as she 
dare, in consideration of the fact that she is a 
widow without friends and money; and compe- 
tition is so great in the narrow field opened for 
women’s labor, and work in comparison so oc- 
casional and accidental, that a dollar or half a 
dollar must stretch as far as it can. Perhaps 
her day's work might have been at the house of 
her landlord; and in that case, if of a logical 
turn of mind, she will have had the satisfaction 
of seeing how good is brought out of evil, and 
wide, high, well-ventilated rooms in a brown- 
stone hquse, carriages, diamonds, and luxurious 
living out of the close-packing and reeking nas- 
tiness of the tenement houses, and supported on 
the handsome income in whose bucket every 
two dollars for a corner of some stifling den is 


** He was 


| comprehension or what excellent investments 
are houses occupied by people too ignorant and 
helpless, or too degraded by extreme misery, to 
demand that their habitations shall be painted, 
whitewashed, properly drained, ventilated, or 
even cleansed after they have been devastated by 
typhoid or smail-pox, she will doubtless return 
} to her humble floor thankful that she and her 
hildren can, in their poor way, suffer their evil 
that good may come—to the landlord, 

Be that as it may, | leave the children here 
perforce, because they are not pen-and-ink crea- 
tions, but actual children, living, not dying rath- 
; er, in New York city, whose sad histories have 

yet to be lived out; «and if there is found little to 

please and much to repel in such portraits as I 
| have drawn, still they have not been searched out 
by a morbid fancy, and presented because unique ; 
since, however startling, ihey are but sainples— 
Golden-Hair of the reverses that have already 
befallen, and are possible for every woman, of 
no matter what respectability, under the present 
conditions of woman’s labor; and Fern of swarm- 
ing thousands of helpless victims of the avarice 
of a few, and the indifference of the many, who 
live slaves of death and the devil, within sound 
of the bells, I believe within sight of some of the 
churches erected in honor of Lim who sent word 


| to John that **the poor have the gospel preached 


unto them.” 


IMPATIENCE. 
O Gop, the earth is trampled down, 
In sin and shame it lieth; 
From every land beneath the sun 
A voice accusing crieth, 

The nations strive in deadly wars, 
The cannon speaks in thunder: 
** Arise, and break the prison bars, 
And rend the chains asunder!” 


The earth is worn by cries of death, 
And vexed by petty tyrants ; 

Sad wailings rise on every breath ; 
Thou only keepest silence. 

Where angels with the harp and song 
In Heaven's courts adore Thee, 

Can ever mortal grief or wrong 
Or prayers come up before Thee? 


Yes; the deep mystery unfolds 
In light of Revelation ; 
Sealed for the latter times He holds 
His wine of indignation. 
Earth’s wanderers murmur in their night: 
“His chariot-wheels turn slowly ;” 
Angels that see Him in the light 
Make answer: “ Holy, holy!” 
Justice sits thronéd overhead, 
Beyond the highest places; 
It is not for our feet to tread 
Where angels veil their faces; 
Before the burning of the Seven 
We earthly well may falter; 
We only know the answer given 
The souls beneath the Altar. 


In white robes stand the witnesses, 
Mid incense-clouds enwreathing ; 
“How long?” they cry—a little space 
Before the sword's unsheathing. 

Daily with that accusing band 
The earth's down-trodden gather; 
And ministers of vengeance. stand 
Ever before the Father. 


Faith sees His purpose shining pure 
Beyond our sight’s discerning. 

Oh, just and equal, slow and sure 
The mills of God are turning! 

Even so, Great Ruler! on whose crown 
Eternal years are hoary ; 

We lay in. dust our wisdom down— 
Thy patience is Thy glory. 

CARL SPENCER. 


HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


Founp in an omnibus, by a gentleman who was 
seated with his back to the window, @ severe cold. 
Any body desirous of having the same can have it by 
going to the same place, and paying the usual ex- 
penses. 

‘ieantasceamealia cia 
MISSES. 

I do not love Miss-Fortune— 
To her arts I bid defiance 
Aud I never should importune 
To a marriage Miss-Alliance. 





I've hated Miss-Construction 
Whenever I have seen her; 

So I should not, by induction, 
Much care for Miss-Demeanor. 


But of all the misses various— 
That are of horrid pain 
The cause, like grinders carious— 
The worst is “‘ Miss A Train !” 
> saath 
When Hamlet spoke of making his quietus with a 
bare bodkin, it is evident he meant to try the awl- 
opathic mode of getting rid of the many ills his flesh 
was heir to. 
esacetianssinliiasicmpinaas 
A Traveer's Onservation.—The Mormons appear 
to have turned their territory to good account, in one 
word, to have Utahlized it. 
<apnimeasiescenioamisinginmaien 
Tue Jompers.—Old bachelors must be very happy t 
think that as this is not leap year they can = h yh 
pelled by the fair sex to make the fatal jump through 
a wedding-ring. - 





Philosophers say that shutting the eyes makes the 
sense of hearing more acute. A wag suggests that this 
accounts for the many closed eyes that are seen in our 
churches every Sunday. 





Little girls believe in a man in the moon—young la- 





HAR PER’S WEEKLY. 


—- - —y $e 
——_— 


215 








THE LATEST 8TYLE—“ THE LOVELY.” 


— oan 
Plancus, a famous Roman Consul, was a timber- 
merchant, and, though thin as a lathe, he staved off 
the ruin of Rome by balking many of his country's 
enemies and forcing them to cut their sticks, 
—_—_——_- <= -—— — 
LADY CONUNDRUMS. 
What lady is good to eat ?—Sal Ladd. 
What lady is good to eat with her ’—Olive Oil. 
What lady is made to carry burdens ?—Ella Fant. 
What lady preaches in the pulpit Y—Minnie Stir. 
What lady does every body desire ?—Ann U. Ity. 
What lady is acquainted with surgery ?—Ann Ato- 


my. 

What lady lived in Noah's time ?—Ann T. Diluvian. 

What lady is fond of debate ?—Polly Tishun. 

What lady paints portraits )—Minnie Ture. 

What lady paints comic ones —Carrie K. Ture. 

What lady is fond of giving ?—Jennie Rosity. 

What lady is much talked of Amelia Ration. 

New Dien ror a Weppine Breakrast. — Curried 
favor. 

——< 

Why is the produce of an olive like the foolish whim 

of a boy ?—Because it is pure oil (puerile). 
- _——.- 

Pan was a famous potter in Thrace, and the invent- 
or of those useful domestic utensils known as pan 
mugs. Being fond of rusticating on the banks of 
rivers, to whet his appetite, his waggish and satyrical 
friends used to style him the “dripping Pan," 

i See a 








A FABLE. 
WITH A 80UND MORAL, 
A butterfly sat on a lilac-tree, 
And he winked his eye at a bumble-bee; 
But the bee could despise his sharp attacks, 
Because, as you know, he was used to wax. 


“Oho,” said the butterfly, “bother my wings, 
What's the use of you busy things. 

Look how splendidly I'm attired, 

Made for naught but to be admired.” 


** Well,” said the bee, “for the matter of that, 
You're pretty well suited for staring-at ; 
sut—your former existence I don't mean to snub 
Hang fine clothes, so I get my grub!" 


Just at that moment one, I should guess a 

Savant, caught sight of our foolish vanessa, 

Then in an instant began to pursue him, 

Caught him, and killed him, and ran a pin through 
him. 


The bee flew off and fell in the way 

Of a school-boy out for a holiday, 

Who caught him at rest on a hedgeside sunny, 
And killed him at once for the sake of his honey. 


MORAL. 
I trust the moral you can descry 
Of this tale of a bee and a butterfly, 
And the gist of that moral appears to me, 
“What is certain to happen is likely to be.” 
ne ~ tsailiaoed 





Brutus and Cassius both speculated in the ‘ides of 
March,” but they each got a good “leathering” at 
Philippi for doing so. 


A complaint of the heart, growing out of an inor- 
dinate longing after something difficult to obtain. 

Symptoms. — Absence 
of mind; giving things 
wrong names; calling 
tears nectar, and sighs 
zephyrs; gazing on the 
moon and stars; tooth- 
ache; bleeding at the 
nose: loss of appetite; 
neglect of business; a 
loathing for all things— 
save one~ blood - shot 
eyes ; and.a constant de- 
sire to sigh. 
Effects.—A strong head- 
ache; pulse high ; stupid- 
ly eloquent eyes; sleep- 
lessness, and all that sort 
of thing. At times, im- 
agination bright; bowers 
of roses, winged cupids 
and buttered pease ; and 
then, again, oceans of de- 
spair, racks, tortures, and 
hair-triggered pistols. 
Cure.—Get married. If 
that don't cure you it will 
at least open your eyes. 

ae Shee 

We like fat people — 
ood, jolly, laughing, 
road-visaged fat people. 
We love fat women; fat 
boys; fat babies; fat 
purees; a fat list of sub- 
scribers; a fat job; fat 
advertisers; fat every 
thing. Fatness is a big 
sign of big health. Fat 
men are never treacher- 
ous; fat women are not 
sharp-tongued; fat boys 
are not mischievous; fat 
babies are always good; 
in fine, fat people are the 
kindest, not therefore the 
most popular. Commend 
us to fat people. 


—_—_——_—_ 


Why is an auger-hole, 
when made too deep, like 
a man in the water ?—Be- 
cause it is over-bored. 
a eee 

Aristides of Athens was 
more just than generous, 
so the natives literally 
“shelled” him out of the 
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one drop more; and having come to a clear 





dies believe in a man in the honey-moon. 














CAN'T BE TOO CAREFUL. 
Cousin Clara. *‘ Now, WILLIE, WHEN YOU ARE NEAR ME YOU REALLY 
city. MUST NOT GO ON rouR KnEEs!—ProPLE ARE SURE TO MAKE 


GOOD TEMPER. 
It really is provoking, Charles, you never are put out; 
Do what I will, 1 never can a quarrel bring about 
I hate such pliability—'tis silly and absurd; 
I like a map to have a will and let me have a word. 


If all our lives could be as ca.m as summer sea aslee: 
Do — imagine, if you can. what duilards we sh< mtd 
eep! 
A breezy day, a darling stream, an onward volling sea 
Are like the life you ought to lead—the sort of life for 
me! 


I should so like to set yon in a passion now and then } 

I'm sure I try enough; bat no, you're not like other 
men, 

Good temper’s aggravating when it's carried out so 
ur, 

And, Charles, you put me in a rage to see how calm 
you are. 


You know I'm very hasty, Charles, yet never sey a 
word; 

We might have famous squabbles, and we might be 
so absurd! 

But, of course, we'd keep them to ourselves, nor let 
the neighbors know, 

And make them up delightfully as we used to long 
ago. 


I can't think what's come over you since we were 
girl and boy; 

We ured to quarrel often then; and when bad life 
such joy! 

So let us now renew our youth, and fling our years 


away, 

And lead again the happy lives we led tn that old 
ay. 

I shouldn't so much mind it, Charles, if you would 
only speak, 

And I a I'd be contented if we quarreled once a 
week, 

et ~ > be a great improvement on our stupid, quiet 
ie; 

And I think you ought to do it to give pleasure to 
your wife! 





GRACELESS WORDS BEFORE MEAT. 
Prous Uncue (to nephew from the country). “John, 
we're in the habit of saying semething before we eat.” 
Honory Neruew (who thinks of the waual jokes they 


have on the canal-boat). “Go ahead! You cag't turn. 


my stomach !" 
assemumeniipedinnenens 

**Don't trouble yourself to etretch your mouth any 
wider,” said a dentist to a man who war extending his 
jaws frightfully, “‘as I intend to stand outside of it tu 
draw your tooth.” 

oS —_ -—_ 

A miller had his neighbor arrested upon the charge 
of stealing wheat from his mill, but being anable to 
substantiate the charge by proof, the court adjudged 
that the miller should make an apology to the accused 
Well,” says he, “I have had you arrested for ste! 
ing my wheat—I can't prove it—and am sorry fur 
it.” 





——- —— —---—- 

We do not remember of ever seeing any thing in 
the shape of a joke of Sir Walter Scott's {n print. There 
is one of his, however, that will be forever associated 
with his memory, we mean his “Jock of Haseldean.” 


——- 





The common pbrase of “giving a person a good 
hiding” is as old as the foundation of Carthage. Dido 
paid for as much land ea could be bonnd by the hide 
of an ox. She cut the hide into thin strips, when it 
circumecribed the dimensions of a city. The natives, 
taken in by this bait, acknowledged themselves beat- 
en—hence the phrase ip question. 
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THE SOUTHERN COMMANDERS. 


[ur President on March 13 detailed, and 


Gr | GRANT, in general orders, announced the 
appointment of the following general officers as 
those to whom is delegated the high and re- 


ible duty of enforcing the new military bill 
vernment of the insurrectionary States : 





for the gt 

} nia—General Joun M. Scnor1e.v. : 

Vorth and South Carolkna—Geueral Dantet E. S1cKuEs. 

G Florida, and Alabama General Jonn Pore. 

i wi and Arkansas—-General E. O. C. Orn. 

I Lue Texas—General Poitir H. Surriman. 

Kentucky and Tennessee—General GrorGe H. Tuomas. 
The bill under which these appointments have 

been made was passed on February 20, and is 


most important measure adopted *by_ the 
'Thirty-ninth Congress. Its passage marked the 
bandonment of the reconstruction schemes be- 
n by the President during the recess of 1865, 
an tin part adopted by Congress under protest. 
Its passage decided that those measures had sig- 
l dl, after being deliberately and thor- 
ghi . and the new bill provides anoth- 
1d wiser, and, it is to be hoped, a more suc- 
cessful plan. By it the South 4s again placed in 
tion in which it lay on the surrender 
| the work of reconstruction is begun 





lecides the duties of the new com- 
lst, the protection of a// persons 

its of person and property; 2d, the 
sion of insurrectian, disorder, and vio- 
and 3d, the trial and punishment of all 
listurbers of the public peace, the officers being 

«1 to employ civil tribunals or military 

committees for this purpose at their 
option. State and civil authority, when conflict- 
ing with that of the military power, is declared 
null and void; and martial law is virtually pro- 
claimed, accompanied by such restrictions as 
ives it to the people of the South to decide by 
their behavior how severe and odious, or benign 
and prosperous, the military reign shall be. 

We give in this issue an elegant picture show- 
ing the new commanders, grouped and on horse- 
back, with General Grant, who, as Command- 
in-Chief of the Army, is virtually the ruler of 
the Sovthern States of the Union, in the centre. 
The likenesses are accuzate, and the picture is 
well worthy of careful preservation. 


oI 
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APRIL. 


I wear through all the solemn pines 
Ihe south wind’s pleasant flow, 
see the clouds, like happy things, 
fields of azure go, 
all the sorrow from the earth 
seems melting with the snow. 


() er 


1 | 


The robin and the bluebird sing 
O'er meadows brown and bare; 
Thev ean not know what wondrous bloom 


is softly budding there; 

But all the joy their hearts outpour 
Seems pulsing in the air. 

And we will sing, though all our days 
Secm dark with pain and loss; 

We know that Sorrow’s furnace-heat 


Consumes alone our dross; 

We know that one dear Father's love 
Gives both our crown and cross. 

Oh, while beneath the snow-drift buds 
The flower we love the best, 

on the wind-toss’d bough the bird 

builds its happy nest, 

Praise God for all the good we know, 
And trust Him for the rest! 


HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 


M 1 has been a trying month for people's tem- 
ne d for their boots. The fitfal vagaries of the 
r have tended to make every one who is not a 

We may be sur- 
/ when an unusually heavy snow-storm comes 
1idwinter, the buge drifts are unwelcome in our 
j even though in season. But when a 
big slice of January No. 2 is sandwiched into the mid- 
dle of March it makes a novel and unpalatable dish 
. h fi digest. Sleigh-rides and skat- 
re such strange amusements in New York city 
10nth of March that they do not meet with an 
ver cordial reception. Then it is difficult to 


par of goodness simply cross. 


i street 
ed streets 


few are able t 





ltoge 





keep one's mind in such a placid state that no ill- 
humor will peep out, when, after going to sleep, with 
the brigat moonlight gleaming through the windows, 
we are roused at midnight by howling winds and 
greeted with a blinding vision of snow-drifts in the 


morning. Yet such has been our frequent experience 
juring this strange March. 

Moreover, this particular March, with its snow-drifts 
and muddy streets, has been especially vexatious to 
vriads who are “hunting for houses.” If the 
t “hue and cry” upon this topic is an index of the 

he most careful estimate would lead to the in- 
ference that something like one quarter of this entire 
community, more or less, will be obliged to roost on 
the side-walks May-day night, excepting such as can 
be accommodated in the station houses, 

In view of this crisis, and as the grand object of life 
is, of course, to make money, we suggest to brokers 
and others that they might make a “ good thing of it" 
by issuing an extra “ list,” something after the follow- 
ing fashion: 

» 

To Ler—A first-class cart, pleasantly located in 
Thirty-tifth Street. Owner to use the same during the 
day. Terms $20 per month. 











To Ler—One settee in Central Park, when not 
wanted by visitors. Location first-class, $250 per year. 
To Ler—To a responsible party, the upper door- 
step of a bandsome brown-stone, high-stoop house in 


Twenty-seventh Street. Inquire of Smith & Co,, 000 


To Let—To a strictly private family without chil- 
dren, part of a hall bedroom, Owner will board with 
tenant in part payment for rent. 

To Lrz—One large, new flag-stone, in West Fifty- 
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first Street. Part of the payment may remain on bond 


and mortgage. 

To Lev--Furnished, as the owner is going to mares, 
a strictly private bedstead. Agents need not apply. 
Rent $450. - 

To Let—To a quiet person, of good moral character, 
one-third of a seat in car No. 2581, of the Sixth Avenue 
jine. To be used only from 11 P.M. toda.m. $50 per 
"Se ten —A handsome and commodious rocking- 
chair. Will be painted throughout and put in perfect 
order. Terms $275. 

And so forth. By availing themselves of some such 
style of advertising owners and brokers of real estate 
would doubtless find the money come pouring in; 
and, as a mere seeondary consideration, some shelter- 
less mortals might be provided with lodgings. 

Seriously, March, as we have already said, has been 
a very trying time; and April is just at hand, full of 
tricks, which will not improve our tempers, unless we 
are forearmed as well as forewarned. Ii we dress for 
rain, it will most likely be fine; and if we put on any 
thing that will spoil, the showers will be sure to pay 
us for doubting them. In short, we must expect an- 
noyances out of doors, and within also, for the house 
question will not be the only perplexity that will in- 
vade our homes. Nevertheless the harmony of the 
family circle may be kept unbroken if all will observe 
a few old-fashioned, commonplace, but valuable rules, 
such as these: 

Take a cheerful view of every thing. 

Watch for little opportunities of pleasing others. 

Observe when others are suffering, and drop a word 


of kindness or sympetey- 
Be very gentle with the children. 
Speak kindly to the servants, and praise them when 


oy mot expect too much from others. 

Remember that a soft answer turneth away wratb. 

With some such simple code as the basis of family 
intercourse, Mrs. Smith can without fear or distress 
inform her husband that the last gas-bill was nearly 
double that of the preceding month; or that the pa- 
pers announce that ice dealers are making an effort to 
establish rates 25 per cent. in advance of those of last 
summer. If, in spite of March winds and snows, and 
April showers—in spite of high rents, extortionate 
gas-bills, enormous market charges, and the number- 
less vexations of getting one's bread-and-butter—we 
will only cheerfully look about, we shall find a good 
deal going on in the world both amusing and interest- 
ing, without being annoying. 


They certainly are very smart in Chicago, and ac- 
complish a great deal in a very short time. Not long 
ago a man in that city was married, got into a quarrel 
with his new wife, and secured a divorce, all within 
four hours. This will make an interesting item for 
the family Bible of either party—if either party has a 
Bible. 


A most remarkable man recently died in Toledo. 
His will is an extraordinary document. He left his 
wife half his estate during her widowhood ; the oth- 
er half to go to her when she married again. 


A London journal tells the story of an awkward 
mistake made by a foreign gentleman visiting Paris, 
who received an invitation to a state ball at the Tuil- 
eries. Having ascertained that he must appear ‘‘en 
uniform,” he ordered a splendid suit of blue and gold, 
which attracted his fancy. When he arrived at the 
Palace he was flattered by the attention which he at 
first received, but soon noticed that many looked at 
him with surprise, evidently inquiring who he was. 
Presently an official, in a gorgeous scarlet and gold 
uniform, came up to him, and, in a somewhat peremp- 
tory tone, requested him to follow him into the next 
room. The fact was, the unfortunate gentleman had 
furnished himself with a senator's dress. 


A good story is told of a certain Professor H——,, of 
Indiana, who is an original genius, and as fond of a 
joke as he is of fresh air. Recently he tried to raise 
a window in the car where he was sitting, but could 
not move it. He called the conductor to assist him, 
but with no better result, when he knocked the pane 
of glass out with his cane, saying— 

“Now we will have a little fresh air.” 

“ Sir,” said the conductor, ‘‘ you must pay for that.” 

**How much?" asked the Professor. 

“One dollar,” answered the conductor. 

Professor H—— passed him a two-dollar bill. The 
conductor was about to hand back a dollar in change, 
when the cool Professor quiety sai@— 

‘*Never mind: I'll take another pane.” 

And, with another stroke of his cane, he let God's 
fresh atmosphere in through a second window. 

“ Well,” exclaimed the conductor, “you can't have 
any more at that price. It's not first cost.” 


A sensation has been produced in a small town in 
Indiana by an old lady nearly sixty eloping with her 
husband's hired boy, a young fellow aged nineteen. 
The boy, it appears, broke his arm a while ago, and 
was tenderly nursed by the old lady while disabled. 
The nurse, however, fell in love with her patient, and 
the feeling being reciprocated the oddly-matched pair 
made their arrangements to elope, with various goods 
and chattels, to Louisville, where they set up house- 
keeping on their own account. Their whereabouts 
was accidentally discovered by the bereaved husband, 
who, in a subsequent communication to a newspaper, 
speaks of his wife’s conduct as a “ Strange Freak of 
Nature.” 

A wealthy and eccentric Englishman recently died 
in Vienna. He was of extraordinary size, being seven 
feet tall and broad in proportion. Being—as it would 
seem—desirous to make the most of himself, a few 
days before his death he sold his body to a museum 
of natural history, and received the money. 





They have singular ideas of matrimony at Cairo, as 
the following incidents recently occurring in that 
“‘moral centre of the intellectual world” will indi- 
cate: At a wedding at the fashionable hotel in Cairo 
the bridegroom sampled wine till he forgot he was a 
newly-married man, and went off to his old room to 
bed and to sleep. About one o'clock in the morning 
the landlord happened to pass the young man's room, 
and noticed that he was in there asleep, and approach- 
ing him, shook him violently, and asked him what he 
was doing there, and why he was not with his wife. 
He rubbed his eyes, and, on being made to understand 
the question, exclaimed, “‘ Gracious ! I'd forgot about 
being married.” The young wife had waited until 
her patience was exhausted; and, when the truant 
husband made his appearance, she was dressed and 
ready to leave. But the matter was talked over, and 
at length amicably arranged. 

That is the Cairo style at the hotels. In humbler 
circles a different tone prevails. A few weeks agoa 
stout darkey applied to the County Clerk for a mar- 
riage license, which was given him. A few days after- 
ward back he came, and said: 





“ Massa Clerk, you "member *bout dem license?” 





** What license ?" asked the clerk. 

“Why, dem what you give me for to marry.” 

‘‘No; [remember nothing of the kind. Did I issue 
you a license to marry?" 

“*Dat's it, boss. Dat's it.” 

‘* Well, what do you want?” 

“Why, I'se tried dat ‘oman, and don't like her. I 
jist wants you to rub out her name in de license, and 
put in anudder one.” 

“Why, you rascal, didn't you marry the woman 
whose name I put in the license ?” 

“Of course I did; but you see I keeps de license in 
my pocket all de time, so’s I could change dem if dat 
one didn't suit, and she don't suit worf a cent !” 

When he was assured that nothing could be done 
for him, he retired, very much di: rusted with “de 
Yankee way of marryin’ folks.” 

These instances contrast forcibly with the pruden- 
tial view presented by an English coroner in the fol- 
lowing dialogue held at an inquest in Wiltshire the 
other day: 

Coroner (to old man, husband of deceased). ‘‘ Had 
your wife a cough when you married her?" 

Wrrness. ** Yaas, Zur.” 

Coroner. “Then how came you to be so foolish as 
to marry a woman with a cough?” 

Wirness (scratching his head). “‘I don't know, Zur. 
I s’pose I liked her.” 

Coroner. ‘‘ But why did you not have her examined 
by a medical man before you married her?” 

Wirwras. “She seemed healthy enough to I, Zur.” 

Coroner. “I wonder you married a woman with a 
cough. I think if persons contemplating matrimony 
were to give a surgeon a fee for a certificate certifying 
that the woman was of sound health, it would prevent 
many melancholy spectacles we are often called to 
witness.” 


A new method of skating is described in a Quebec 
paper. We hope it will not be of much service to New 
York ladies this season; but we recommend them to 
make a memorandum of it, and put it in practice 
about January, 1868. A young lady recently made 
her appearance on one of the Quebec skating rinks 
with a large Newfoundland dog. Attached to the 
collar round the apimal’s neck was a pair of reins; 
these sue held in her hands, and the dog directing 
her course on the ice, she in this way skipped along 
in very swift and gracefal style. 


A Massachusetts minister has preached a sermon 
about the great snow-storm of January 17, in which 
he calculates that if all the snow of that one storm 
had fallen upon the State of Massachusetts it would 
have made a monument twice as high as Bunker Hill 
Monument, and if it had all fallen upon the city of 
Roxbury it would have constituted a pile ten times 
the height of Mount Washington. 
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CHAPTER VIII.—Continued. 


Berne already late for their appointment when 
they started, it was only in the order of things 
that they should be still more delayed on their 
way. Mrs. Lyon had a pet theory about short 
cuts. It was a theory that was not based upon 
measurement, or reason, or any thing tangible, 
but upon the slightly illogical sentence that 
‘* short cuts are often the longest.” So this day, 
when Miss Talbot gave Mr. Bathurst's address, 
and added, “ Through the Park and out at the 
Victoria Gate,” Mrs. Lyon interpolated, with 
considerable earnestness, ‘‘Z should say Park 
Lane.” 

‘‘Better through the Park,” Blanche said, 
quickly, settling herself back in her seat, and try- 
ing to catch Miss Talbot's eye, and telegraph 
something equivalent to ‘Stand to your guns” 
to her. But the worthy intention was defeated ; 
Miss Talbot looked at her chaperon and repeat- 
ed, hesitatingly— 

‘*Through Park Lane did you say ?” 

** Yes, certainly, J should say.” Mrs. Lyom 
spoke affably, as became one who was victorious, 
and about the beneficial effects of whose victory 
there could be no sane doubt. Accordingly the 
order was given, and they drove through Park 
Lane, or rather did not drive through, but got 
into a block, and passed an uneventful twenty 
minutes in looking out through the carriage-win- 
dows at one of Pickford’s vans, which period of 
quiescence crushed Mrs, Lyon into an abject 
frame of mind, and rendered her specially alive 
to the vanity of all earthly joys and the transito- 
ry nature of all triumphs. 

‘* Whenever one does any thing for the best, 
one is sure to find that one had better have let 
things go their own way,” she remarked, by way 
of explanation, when at last they reached Mr. 
Bathurst’s house, and the two young men came 
from the studio to meet them with laughing re- 
proaches for their being so late. And somehow 
or other both girls felt the explanation to be all- 
sufficient, and the block in Park Lane a face- 
tious trifle, and every thing as pleasant as possi- 
ble, and incapable of improvement. 

She would have sought to banish or explain 
away the fact, if it had been put before her in 
so many words; but it was a fact that Blanche 
Lyon had a better feeling of equality with these 
people with whom sht had been compelled to 
come and live in a dependent position when she 
and they were in the society of Frank Bathurst, 
her cousin. She was grateful to the good-tem- 

, good-looking, educated, rich gentleman for 

ing her relation. Down at the Grange, where 
she had been as kindly, conscientiously, and con- 
siderately treated as any girl (or, at any rate, 
any girl who is a governess) can be, she had still 
been aware that she was so treated by an effort 
—a tiny and admirably concealed one, certain- 
ly, but still an effort. Blanche Lyon was a girl 


to the full as practical and sensible as she was 
prond and sensitive ; and so, though she recog- 
nized this fact, she at the same time recognized 
the impossibility of its being other than it was. 
The woman who stands alone, with no apparent 





———————— 
relations, whose friends may be legion, but are in. 
visible, can not, and can not expect to be treated 
precisely in the same way as her well-surround- 


ed compeers. It is inevitable that there should 
be little distinctions ; and far more injustice is 
awarded (in print) to the employers than to the 
employed. The genus ‘‘Governess” has been 
idealized by ill-usage, in fiction, into a ve 
false position. ‘The attempt has been made to 
teach thousands of young women, who would 
have accepted obscurity as their birth-right had 
they remained in their fathers’ homes, to gird 
against it as a great wrong when they find it 
their portions in the homes of people who reward 
them more or less liberally for educating their 
(the people's) children. Blanche Lyon was not 
one of this order. She was too keenly alive to 
the perfect propriety of the mighty system of 
give and take to have ever weakly wished to be 
looked upon as other than she was and was re- 
munerated for being. Nevertheless, though she 
had never felt the situation of the past to be 
other than perfectly natural and becoming, she 
did feel the superiority of that of the present. 
It was pleasant to be known as the cousin of a 
man of considerable mark in the set in which 
however good their will, she still must be regard. 
ed as not quite one of them. It was pleasant to 
have him gladly and gallantly putting forward 
the fact of this relationship as a thing of which 
he had to be proud. It was pleasanter to know 
that she was not regarded any’ more as an iso- 
lated being, but rather as the mst important 
link in the great chain of events which had made 
Frank Bathurst what he was. The old talk 
with her father, held on the subject of old Mr. 
Lyon's offer, came back vividly to her mind as 
she came into the house of ‘* Bathurst's boy,” 
and knew him for the motive-power of that 
meeting. ° 

She could but rejoice in him for being what 
he was, and (being herself) she could but 1e- 
joice and be glad in him openly. The position 
can readily be realized. She liked hin: for be- 
ing what he was, and she liked him the better 
for being it partly through her agency. In her 
rash, impulsive, chivalrous, unadvised girlish- 
ness, she had rejected the prospect which Frank 
had realized. More of the old conversation 
floated back in scraps. She had said perhaps 
‘* Bathurst’s boy might take a fancy to her,” and 
her father had said that ‘‘ more improbable things 
occurred frequently.” But, though she remem- 
bered this, no hope of its being the case now 
brightened the sunshine which seemed to radi- 
ate from his presence and warm her into closer 
relationship with him. It gladdened her to het 
soul's core that he should seem taken, dazzled, 
fond of her. He was too bright and bonnie fot 
the bright bonnie woman who had unconscious 
ly helped to shape his good fortune, not to be 
interested in his interest for her. 

While as for him he was a man with a quick 
eye for the beautiful, with a keen appreciation 
for the sympathetic, with a catholicity uf senti- 
ment respecting the lovable, and, as Lionel Tal- 
bot had said, with the germs of inconstancy in 
him. He had had the habit of loving all that 
was lovely from his boyhood, and the habit had 
got him into more than one bitterly-lamented 
scrape. He was musical, poetical, artistic, xs- 
thetic altogether. It was his fate to get very 
fond very often. It was his funcy to be tonch- 
ingly gentle to every pair of beautiful eyes 
and soft hands that respectively brightened and 
smoothed his path. His affections were not very 
deep; on the contrary, they were shallow, but 
they were marvelously wide. His voice always 
took a tender tone, his eyes always had a loving 
look in them when he addressed a young and 
pretty woman. It was as natural to him that it 
should be so as that he should gather a rose with 
a careful hand, or ride a fine-mouthed horse with 
a light rein. He was no gay deceiver. His ad- 
oration was invariably thoroughly meant as long 
as it lasted. His sweet words never knew a false 
ring. His likings did not always die away when 
the object disappeared: they would lay in abey- 
ance, and would be ready to spring up greenly 
again when the object returned. And, with all 
this fickleness about them, he still thought well 
of women, believed in them as in beings who 
were infinitely purer and better than himself. 
It was a great element in his love that it never 
turned to contempt. It waned and went to 
sleep, but it never woke up disgusted with that 
it had formerly delighted in; and this must be 
added in its favor, that hitherto it had never 
fallen upon unworthy objects. 

These two young women, both beautiful, both 
well inclined to him, neither of whom he had 
known a month ago, were great sources of joy to 
him just now. He was not a man to make plans 
and lay schemes. He took things as they came, 
and brightened them generally by his own way 
of looking at them. But Trixy Talbot and 
Blanche Lyon needed no adventitious brighten- 
ing; without it they dazzled him quite sufficient- 


ly. 
"re was hard to say which of the two young 
men was the master of the house, so each girl 
had the satisfaction of feeling that she was the 
guest of a brother or a cousin especially. There 
was a brief discussion—a good-humored dissen- 
sion as to which should be done honor to first, 
the pictures or the luncheon. The first place 
was given to the latter eventually ; and Blanche 
sat next to Frank Bathurst, and was made much 
of by him, because she made it easy for him to 
make much of her, by being entirely unfettered 
in her own manners; and Trixy’s sparkling 
wine might have been verjuice in consequence. 
For it is a fact that Miss Talbot was very much 
in love with the one who acted so thoroughly up 
to the poet’s advice to young men: “Gather ye 
roses while ye may ;” and J, as her historian, 
refuse to treat it as essential to the art which is 
ins her before you, that good and unassaila- 
le reasons for the love be given. They are not 
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sven in real life; they are not asked for. A 
low substitute for the ‘‘reason why” is of- 
1 occasionally by well-meaning people, who 
like to explain natural laws without in the faint~ 
est degree comprehending their deep significance. 
When a marriage comes off, and all looks fair and 
smooth before the newly-united pair, excellent 
counding solutions of the mystery of their love 
are freely offered. They were born in the same 
county; or they both had a well-marked prefer- 
ence for the melodrama over the burlesque of 
life: or they both liked the same books, or par- 
con. or made-dishes, or some other admirable 
reason for wedding. But no one ever stands 
forth as champion for the sufficiency of the causes 
which brought about the love between people 
who make each other miserable by falling away 
before marriage. ‘The event is allowed to make 
all the difference; and that is wisdom and dis- 
eretion if the ring be won, which is forward folly 
if it be not. 

Therefore, for a while, Trixy Talbot must stand 
accused of the latter offense; for, without hav- 
ing any excellent reasons to give, she had found 
Frank Bathurst’s winning words and Jooks irre- 
sistible to the point of falling in love with him. 
Desperately in love—so desperately that all her 
sweet armor of self-possession and affected un- 
consciousness of his admiration failed her. She 
hung upon his accents in a way that made her 
seem absent and stupid; she thrilled to the touch 
of his hand in a way that made her afraid to re- 
sign hers to his clasp when others were by; she 
wearied for his words when he was silent, for his 
meaning when he spoke; she was vaguely jeal- 
ous of every unknown woman upon whom his 
soft glances might have fallen in the past; she 
was painfully, pitiably alive to the fact of his 
having taken no greater trouble to make her 
these things than he took probably with every 
woman who pleased his taste. She was keenly 
conscious of having a formidable rival in Blanche, 
if Blanche chose to rival her; and how could 
Blanche ‘*but choose, with such cause for rival- 
ry?” she asked herself, in her impassioned in- 
fatuation. In fact, she was entirely in love, and 
so at a disadvantage. She felt sick under all 
the sudden alternations of unfounded hopes and 
despairs which assailed her, as Frank Bathurst 
was gallant and gay to herself or to his beauti- 
ful cousin. She shrank from the thought of the 
parting that would inevitably come when they 
had looked at the pictures and it would be time 
to go home to dinner. She was feverishly im- 
patient for a new move to be made every mo- 
ment. Her heart went up absurdly high when 
he beat down to lament her lack of appetite in 
low tones, coming round to the back of her chair 
to do it, and so seeming to make her comfort 
peculiarly his own. It (her heart) went down, 
equally without good cause, when he left her 
and returned to his place by Bianche ; for Miss 
Lyon’s hand was on the table, twirling a rose 
about, and the handsome young host put his 
own upon it gently, as he impressively offered 
his cousin something that she did not want. And 
Blanche, whose hand staid steady under the 
touch—Blanche, whose. brilliant eyes met the 
tery warmly admiring glance of his quite coolly 
—Blanche, who was so little affected by his low 
tones as to answer them in loud ones—became, 
despite her beauty, a horrible object in poor 
Trixy Talbot’s eyes—those sweet violet eyes that 
ached when Mr. Frank Bathurst used little se- 
ductive tones and airs and gestures in commend- 
ing the claret to the new beauty, to whom it was 
meet and right and his bounden ditty to show 
such homage, since she was his cousin. 

Not that he was at all off with the compara- 
tively old love whose figure he had sketched in 
for “* Venus” in the picture, the second subject 
from ‘* Tannhauser,” which had rather put the 
first in the back-ground. He liked being sweet 
to them both; he would have been amiably 
charmed by their both being sweet to him in 
return. He was gifted with such a mighty fund 
of fondness that he could not resist nourishing 
all the attractive recipients of the quality who 
came in his way. It came so easy to him to 
love, to be very much fascinated, and be just a 
little thrown out of gear, and even a little sleep. 
less about more than one woman at a time, that 
he gave no thought to Miss Talbot being in the 
least uncomfortable, or having cause to be so. 
There had been soft pleasure to him in feeling 
sure that she had found it pleasant to have him 
standing by her chair, anxious to tend upon her, 
earnest in waiting on her. There had been 
equally soft pleasure to him in taking Blanche’s 
small hand in his, when the occasion scarcely 
called for the act; in feeling how slender and 
smooth it was, and how delicate it looked rest- 
ing there in his clasp; and, as he never denied 
himself any pleasure that might be his harmless- 

he took these, and enjoyed, and was grateful 
! rthem, like the sinless sensualist he was. And 
liixy Talbot saw that he did the one and was 
the other, and still loved him desperately. 

It has been brought as a reproach against 
modern fiction that a good deal of the action 
takes place at, and a good deal of the interest is 
made to centre in, the dinner-table. In the face 
of this reproach it must be declared that no se- 
questered sylvan glade, no moon-lighted cathe- 
dral cloisters, no whirling waltz, no number of 
village rambles with ‘*‘the object” in the cause 
0! “being good to the poor,” can ripen the sen- 
iments which are the bricks and mortar of all 
novels more swiftly and surely than does the 
ell-selected and carefully-furnished hospitable 
ard. People are apt to get very near to each 
other's hearts and minds (when the guests and 
“) aie young, especially); all try to be at 
= eens and is stands to reason that men and 
* den at their best are considerably more at- 
‘ractive to one another than at any other time. 
ren and wine, and wit and beauty—and, in 
pe poms case, the unusualness of the thing— 

ght to work, and do work. The little party I 


shal 


ferec 








have been describing felt that, if they had known 
each other from childhood, they could not have 
known each other better, or liked each other 
more than they did under existing circumstances, 
when they rose at length to go and look at the 
pictures. 

** By-the-way, I left my model when I came 
to meet you,” Frank Bathurst said to Miss Lyon, 
as, with her by his side, he led the way to his 
studio. Then he went on to tell her what a won- 
derful effect Lionel had succeeded in producing 
with the representation of waves alone. ‘‘ He's 
by way of being a genius: there’s not a boat, or 
a gull, or a light-house, or any thing but water 
on his canvas; and still you get pulled up before 
it.” 

When he paid that tribute to his friend’s tal- 
ent Blanche felt that there must be an immense 
deal in Frank Bathurst. She rendered up her 
hand to him with delightful readiness, as he of- 
fered to help her over the threshold, and then 
down the flight of steps which came between the 
back and front part of his studio; and she spoke 
out her admiration for his “‘ Battle of the Bards” 
with hearty eloquence when they paused before 
it. 

‘* Now I want to show Miss Talbot something,” 
he exclaimed, impatiently, as he saw Beatrix 
walking on with her brother; ‘I hope that fel- 
low won’t point it out to her first.” 

“Go and stop his doing so,” Blanche said, 
quickly. And Mr. Bathurst took her advice; 
and presently Lionel Talbot came and joined 
Miss Lyon, leaving his sister very happy by the 
act. 

“There is a good deal of spirit in that,” Blanche 
said, waving her hand at large toward the huge 
canvas whereon * Tannhiiuser” was depicted, in 
the midst of a well-dressed mob, giving vent to 
the defiance : 

“Grim bards of love who nothing know, 
Now ends the unegual fight between us 
Dare as I dared! to Horsel go. 
And taste love on the lips of Venus.” 

** A great deal of spirit,” she repeated, feeling 
at the moment utterly unable to offer any other 
art criticism. 

*‘Yes,” he replied, “I wish Bathurst would 
work at it, instead of wasting his time on the 
other one.” 

“ What is the other one?” 

**Come and see it.” 

** No, no,” she said, as she glanced in the di- 
rection he would have taken, and saw her mo- 
ther in mid-distance, and Miss Talbot and Mr. 
Bathurst further on: ‘‘I want to see yours first.” 

“Then come and look at it.” And he led her 
to the other end of the long studio; and they 
stood alone before the waves that had steeped 
his mind in admiration for their wild beauty 
long ago on the Cornish coast. 

She stood in silence for a while, not only averse 
to, but incapable now of offering an opinion, re- 
specting the painting the more for his being the 
painter of it, and the painter the more for the 
painting being his. Letting her admiration for 
both react upon each other, in fact, with a sub- 
tlety that women often employ in like cases. 

‘* What are you going to call it?” she asked, 
at length, abruptly. 

‘*Frank Bathurst suggests as a motto for the 
Academy catalogue, ‘What are the wild waves 
saying?’ do you like it?” 

** Yes—were you alone when you got to lové 
those waves ?” 

“Quite alone,” he replied; and then as she 
almost seemed to sigh in relief as she looked 
up at him, he repeated more emphatically still, 
** Quite alone.” 

If he had repeated the words a dozen times 
she would not have been satiated with the sound 
of them, but would have cried in her heart, 
‘‘ That strain again? it hath a dying fall.” It 
was music to her, sweet, full, rich, sufficient. 
Music to her, that assurance he gave her that 
the wild waves said nothing to him of one whom 
he had loved and looked upon when he loved and 
looked upon them. She was quite contented 
with that implied assurance — quite charmed 
with the fitness of the motto—quite satisfied with 
what the “‘ wild waves were saying,” and quite 
oblivious of Frank Bathurst. Beatrix Talbot's 
impulse toward Lionel had been a true one; her 
brother was her best friend. 





CHAPTER IX. 
THE DAPHNE. 


THERE Was & conservatory at the garden end 
of the studio. At least it had been a conserva- 
tory, but was now cleared of its plants and occu- 
pied by a dais for the models to pose upon. 
From one end of this part of the studio a spiral 
staircase led up to an observatory on the leads, 
where a delightful view, consisting of a bit of 
Bayswater and a slice of Kensington Gardens, 
could be had. Up this staircase the four young 
people walked after a time, leaving Mrs, Lyon 
(who had been more engrossed by the lay figures 
than any thing else) to follow at her leisure. 

** Story” the waves had “none to tell” to her. 
‘* Venus” on the mountain made her uncomfort- 
able, and brought back all her doubts as to the 
wisdom of having come here; and the “ spirit- 
ed” composition of the Battle of the Bards 
seemed to her simply a representation of an in- 
fernal orgie. But she took a calm pleasure in 
examining the magnified doll, and trying how 
its joints worked; thus innocently ying 
some folds in the drapery which Frank had spent 
a long time in arranging that morning. 

“‘A nice room wasted—entirely wasted,” she 
said to herself, as she surveyed the studio. 
Frank Bathurst had been at considerable trouble 
and expense about this studio. He had first had 
two rooms on the ground-floor thrown into one, 
and then he had put up a groined and vaulted 
oak ceiling, thus spoiling the rooms aboye it. 
It had a richly-colored window at one ef’; pome- 


granate - hued curtains of soft sweeping velvet 
fell in full folds from ceiling to floor. It was 
enriched with oak carvings, with ebony brackets 
and bronzes; with perfect casts from perfect 
originals, with rare old glass, with a deeply-em- 
bossed shield resting on some sort of stand of 
metal in which Quintin Matsys had had a hand. 
‘The sunlight, what there was of it on that win- 
ter’s day, fell apon the floor in broad rich masses; 
the shadows laid in unbroken grand depths ; 
there was nothing slight, nothing pale, nothing 
puerile about the room, and Mrs. Lyon deemed 
it very dull. . . 

She had been uncertain whether to go with 
them when they went up on the leads or to stay 
behind. While revolving the uncertainty in her 
mind, their voices sounded faintly in what seem- 
ed the far distance to her, and at the same time 
a tall, curiously-carved screen, drawn across in 
such a way as almost to cut off a corner of the 
room, caught her attention. So, with an em- 
phatically-worded observation on the folly of 
people taking so many unnecessary steps to see 
80 little as could be seen from the top of a house 
in Bayswater, Mrs. Lyon walked toward the 
screen, and proceeded to curiously inspect it. 

It was an elaborate piece of workmanship, 
modern, perfectly artistic in proportion, and 
delicate in detail. Titania, Oberon, and Puck 
wreathing themselves and each other in fanciful 
garlands in the centre, and wood-nymphs and 
satyrs doing nothing remarkable at the sides. 
‘* A nicely-grained piece of wood spoiled !” Mrs. 
Lyon thought, as she put her hand .upon it to 
see whether the dimness came from dust or not 
(in order that she might do a good turn to the 
helpless gentlemen who owned it, by denouncing 
the dusty proclivities of their house-maid). She 
put her hand upon it; the screen turned easily 
on a swivel at the lightest touch, and it revolved, 
leaving the corner exposed. Mrs. Lyon uttered 
a little cry of mingled horror and virtuous satis- 
faction at having unearthed the cause of it, for 
there, in a large arm-chair, her head thrown 
back upon the ‘velvet violet lining,” a pretty 
yellow-haired girl lay sleeping. 

The girl and all the accessories were so pretty 
that most people would have been content to keep 
silence, and look on the scene as one of the fair 
sights in life which, perfect in themselves, may 
be suffered to pass by unquestioned. But Mrs. 
Lyon liked to grapple with difficulties that were 
not—loved to defend what was not assailed, de- 
lighted in putting things straight before they 
were crooked. ‘I can scarcely believe my eyes,” 
she exclaimed, believing them thoroughly the 
while, and quite ready to do battle in the cause 
of their trustworthiness, should any one hint at 
optical delusion. ‘‘I can scarcely believe my 
eyes; young woman, this is shameless !” 

The girl, who had opened her eyes at the first 
sound, sat up at the last words and suppressed a 
yawn. She was dressed in a costume for which 
Mrs. Lyon had no precedent, though Frank 
Bathurst had given much thought and consider- 
ation to it; and on her bright yellow-haired 
head she had a little cap of black velvet, border- 
ed with seed pearls. In fact, she was the model 
for the “ princess” for whose heart and hand the 
bards were singing; and she had fallen asleep 
after waiting a long time for Mr. Bathurst, and 
now she woke up, startled and rather cross. 

“This is shameless,” Mrs. Lyon repeated ; 
and the girl, thinking she was being rebuked for 
drowsiness, being indeed guiltless of every other 
offense, waxed petulant with the old lady who 
came instead of the smiling, handsome, agree- 
able gentleman whom she (the model) had ex- 
pected to see. She was a pretty girl, and her 
beauty was very much in favor that year ; accord- 
ingly her time was fully occupied, and she was 
getting into the habit of giving herself little airs 
of conferring a favor when she kept an appoint- 
ment. Moreover, she was a good deal admired 
in a certain dance in one of the pantomimes, for 
she joined the profession of ballet-girl to that of 
model. On the whole, it will readily be surmised 
that she was not likely to be meek under the re- 
proof of Mrs. Lyon. 

‘*Then he should have come back,” she re- 
torted, on the supposition that she had been 
wanted and missed while she had been sleeping. 
And she pushed her bright yellow hair out of 
her eyes and glanced up defiantly, instead of 
being crushed to the ground, as Mrs. Lyon had 
half anticipated seeing her. 

“He should have come back!” Mrs. Lyon 

repeated the words in sheer amazement at their 
audacity. ‘‘ He” was her remote relation, ‘‘he” 
might be good enough to marry Blanche, if no 
awful discoveries were made; and this ‘‘ minx,” 
as she called the popular model in her wrath, 
dared to speak of him thus familiarly. 
**It’s too late for any thing now, so I shall 
go,” the girl said, rising up and casting a glance 
toward the darkening shadows that were falling 
over the dais where she had sat a princess in the 
morning; then the stream of Mrs. Lyon’s vir- 
tuous eloquence burst the banks of astonishment 
and indignation, and she poured forth a flood of 
words that were utterly incomprehensible, but 
at the same time intensely aggravating to the 
model. 

**Too late! lost! lost! unhappy creature !” 

“Oh! it’s not of such consequence as that,” 
the girl interrupted, hastily tossing her head ; 
then she, added comething relative to Mr. Bath- 
urst missing her irore than she should him—a 
statement which ca.-ed Mrs. Lyon to tremble 
and pronounce the w. 4 “abandoned” under 
her breath. 

As the girl leisurely pu “ff the jacket and 
tunic and velvet cap of royalty, and inducted her- 
self into the bonnet and mantic of this period, 
Mrs. Lyon gazed at her, and:maav »rofound re- 
flections to herself on the callousness which could 
be sounmoved under detection, and the frivolity 
which could attempt to disguise vice in fanciful 








splendor. Then she thought that it would be a 








good thing to remove this fair young rock on 
which he might split out of reach of temptation 
—at any rate out of reach of Mr. Frank Bath- 
urst; and then she calculated the cost of the 
cheritable act, and wondered whether she had 
money enough in her pocket to do »°, before the 
young people came down from the roof of the 
ouse. 

** If you would alter your rnode of life I might 
assist you,” she began, drawing out her purse ; 
and the girl, who was adjusting the bows of her 
bonnet-strings with great care before she went 
out, stared at Mrs. Lyon, as if that lady was be- 
yond her comprehension, as indeed she was. 

“ Alter my. mode of life? not on any account, 
thank you;” then she thought of her ‘Terpsicho- 
rean triumphs, and determined to very much 
dazzle the old lady. ‘Do you know who I am?” 
she asked; and Mrs. Lyon looking a horror- 
stricken negative at once, the girl went on glib- 
ly: **I’m Miss Rosalie St. Clair, there—good- 
morning,” and walked out, happily unconscious 
of the meaningless sound that name had for Mrs. 
Lyon. 

The skirmish had been sharp, but brief. Mrs. 
Lyon had almost a feeling of trinmph when she 
reflected on how quickly she had, as she thought, 
routed the fair invader. Now the danger-had 
departed, she began to make many hazy but 
comforting conjectures respecting it. After all, 
it might not be Mr. Bathurst whom the girl had 
spoken of as “‘he.” Mr. Lionel Talbot was very 
quiet; but—ah! it looked bad—very bad. She 
remembered now that he had eaten no Innch- 
eon. At this juncture she remembered tha: the 
girl had used Mr. Bathurst’s name, which proved 
him the offender. ‘‘I declare one had better be 
in a lion's den at once,” she murmured, pathetic- 
ally, “and then one would know what one was 
about.” Then she fell to softly bewailing the com- 
bination of cirenmstances which had brought her 
into this difficulty, and wondered whether she 
had better tell Mr. Talbot about it, and wonder- 
ed what Blanche would say now (Blanche being 
quite innocent of all former thought or speech 
on the subject), and ‘‘ hoped Miss Talbot would 
listen to advice another time’”’ (not that any had 
been offered to poor Trixy), and was altogether 
hopeless and helpless, and overcome by a sense 
of responsibility. 

**What could they be doing up on the leads 
all this time?” The leads, in Mrs. Lyon’s im- 
agination, was a place of gruesome horror, s!ip- 
pery, flat, with no parapet. She wished that 
she had gone up with them. She wished she 
had not let them go up at all. She wished that 
she could put old heads on young shonlders 
(this last wish not being weakened by the faint- 
est doubt as to the great superiority of her own 
over every other head belonging to the party). 
She wished that they had all staid at home, and 
that Mrs. Sutton had come with them, 1nd a 
great many more totally irreconcilable things. 

Meantime those on the house-top had ben se 
happy, so entirely unconscious of the car* and 
care, the tumult and the strife that was raging 
at the foot of the spiral staircase. There was a 
glass erection on the leads—an eminent photog- 
rapher had lived there before Mr. Bathurst took 
the house—and under this glass they stood about 
and were happy. 

Very happy, on the whole, all of them ; though 
Beatrix Talbot went up and came down in her 
spirits in the sharp, sudden, unreasoning way 
that is specially symptomatic of the disease un- 
der which she labored. ‘The very manner and 
the very looks which won her more and more, 
which drew her nearer, and made Frank Bath 
urst dearer t» her, became so many sources of 
irritation to [rixy Talbot. She had reached 
the stage when a vague feeling of the loved one 
being unjust is born. He had it in his power to 
make her so supremely happy—to exalt her, she 
fondly believed, above all women—by telling her 
and all the world that he loved her, and he did 
not avail himself of it. She would have dis- 
avowed the feeling, had it been placed before her 
in the bald, cold words I have used, She would 
have disowned all connection with it, and proba- 
bly have declared it to be unwomanly, forward, 
and vain; and she would have tried to believe 
that she meant what she professed, and taken 
herself sharply to task for venturing to love be- 
fore ‘‘the object”’ had asked for her formally in 
holy matrimony ; and all the time would have 
gone on fretting and loving, and being happy 
and miserable, as it is, and has been, and ever 
shall be. 

But though he had it in bis power to make 
her supremely blessed, and did not seem at all 
likely to do it, she took the good the gods gave, 
and was grateful. It was something, in default 
of security of passing her life in the sun of his 
presence, to be warmed by his smiles; and he 
was no niggard of these, giving them lavishly 
when he was pleased—and he was always pleased 
when pretty women were by, especially if they 
liked him. Their beauty and his pleasure in it 
reacted upon each other. The better pleased 
they were with him the prettier they looked ; 
and the prettier they looked the better pleased 
he was with them. It was a charmed circle, 
and Frank Bathurst delighted in drawmg it 
closer and in strengthening it: and generally, 
in gathering his roses while he might—-while 
they grew well within reach, where he could 
gather them easily—there was no charm in dif- 


ficulty to him. . 


“If she slight me when I woo, 
I will scorn and let her go,” 

he would carol gayly, on the smallest sign of 
coyness—it needed not to be “ coldness” —mak- 
ing itself manifest in the demeanor of the Cyn- 
thia of the minute. Indeed, now it wes only 
Blanche Lyon’s more openly-shown pleasure in 
his society that was swaying him slightly. from 
Miss Talbot. According to his gay, bright, prac- 
tical creed, life was too short to waste one’ hour 
of it in looking for any body's Widen motives. - 
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“TF HE HAD REPEATED THE WORDS A DOZEN TIMES SHE 
SATIATED WITH THE SOUND OF THEM 


The frankly-expressed joy, the readily-vouch- 
safed sympathy, the open preference, were so 
many tributes to his vanity—and his vanity was 
great. It was so glancingand sunny that Blanche, 
who to a certain extent appreciated it already, 
saw in it nothing to resent or regret, and so 
fed it a litth—‘*pandered to it,” Trixy Talbot 
termed it, in her anger; for Trixy felt the vanity 
would be a permanent rival to her—and still 
would not have had the smallest change made 
in the man who was vain. He was a genuine 
**source of joy and woe” to Miss Talbot, but he 
was a source of joy pure and simple to Blanche 
Lyon, and she showed him that he was this; 
and so he took the turning that should eventual- 
ly lead him into error. 

Mrs. Sutton had been compelled to remain 
away, by reason of a very unforeseen and inop- 
portune event, which will be duly chronicled. 
It was an event that caused her a good deal of 
savage sorrow, and the sole balm she could find 
for the wound was, that the ‘affair would be a 
failure without her.” She felt quite convinced 
in her acute mind that Mrs. Lyon would, by some 
over-anxiety or misapprehension, mar the “ fair 
form of festal day;’’ and she was gently pleased 
thereat, after the fashion of Marian. If in fancy 
she could have seen the quartette upon the leads, 
the ground would have been very much cut from 
under her feet 

It would be difficult to define the ingredients 
which went to the composition of their ecstatic 
satisfaction that day. It always is difficult to 
ascertain what makes people who are in love so 
superbly satisfied with each other; for they are 
rarely brilliant or at ease under the circum- 
stances. But this difficulty does not do away 
with the fact of their being so. 

Frank Bathurst, in reality the most thought- 
Jess of the party, knew quite well why he liked 
it. Those two. girls, with their lovely faces, 
good figures, and gracefully-falling draperies, 
alone would have been enough for him. But 
he had another source of pleasure. Lionel 'Tal- 
bot and he were attached to one another. A 
good deal of boyish enthusiasm mingled itself 
with a good deal of genuine affection. Frank 
respected Lionel, valued his opinion, especially 
when it coincided with his (Frank’s)own. They 
had the spirit of comradeship upon them strong- 
ly, and it pleased Frank that they should be to- 
gether. When it happened so, Mr. Bathurst 
liked to have his taste fur beauty and grace and 
fascination indorsed by his friend. When his 
friend could not indorse it, it must in honesty be 
added that Frank was perfectly resigned. But 
in this case it was palpable that their tastes 
matched ; and Frank was not at all jealous, but 
magnanimous, as became him—gracious in call- 
ing Trixy’s attention to the graceful bearing of 
the other pair leaning against one of the sup- 
ports of the glass walls—nobly indifferent to the 
fact of Blanche lowering her voice to a tenderer 
tone when she addressed Lionel than Mr. Bath- 
arst had ever heard her use to himself. 

‘¥on’t it strange that we should all have 
come together? was just going to ask you 
hew you thoneht you would like my consin, 
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Miss Talbot, for- 
getting that she 
is my cousin, and 
that I  mustn’t 
express curiosity 
about her.” 

“But you may 
—to me at least ; 
and I think I like 
her very, very 
much,” Trixy re- 
plied, with a little 
more earnestness 
than she would 
have employed if 
she had thought 
so. ‘**Won by 
beauty’— we are 
all liable to be 
that, you know, 
Mr. Bathurst.” 

“ Yes—and she 
has beauty—mar- 
velous beauty,” he 
answered, warm- 
ing to his topic at 
once. ‘Look at 
her hands—I think 
they’re the sweet- 
est little hands I 
ever saw.” 

Trixy assented. 
Her own hands 
were equally pret- 
ty; but it. was 
scarcely her place 
to call his atgen- 
tion to this fact.— 
‘¢ And her head!” 
he went on, ani- 
matedly. ‘There 
is something won- 
derfully taking in 
the turn of her 
head—a way I 
never saw in any 
other woman. - Do 
you notice it ?” 

He turned a 
questioning glance 


toward ‘Trixy as. 


he spoke. She 
had fixed her eyes 
steadfastly on the 
girl she believed 
to be her rival— 
her lashes were 
leveled, not low- 
ered —her brow 
was bent painful- 
ly, and her lips 
were a little more 
compressed than 
was usual. Alto- 
gether there wasa 
look of sud, yearn- 
ing interest in that 
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WOULD NOT HAVE BEEN 


that stirred some fibres in his heart. She was 
as beautiful as Blanche —quite as beautiful ; 
and she had this brief advantage, that Blanche 
was engaged with some one else; at the moment, 
and she (Trixy) was not. He felt all sorts of 
compliments to her on the spot, and longed to 
pay one without seeming abrupt. 

“His diffidence about it served him in good 
stead ;: for ‘'rixy marked it, and felt it to be the 
most graceful one he could have paid her.“ Mrs. 
Lyon’s patience will be exhausted,” she ex- 
claimed, blushing a little. ‘‘ We are forgetting 
the time altogether. Will you ask Miss Lyon to 
come down ?” As he moved to ask Miss Lyon 
“to come down,” a bit of daphne he had worn 
ini his coat fell to the ground. They all moved 
in close together. Blanche Lyon dropped her 
glove,:and herself stooped to pick it up; and 
when Mr. Bathurst, the last of the party to de- 
scend, looked for it, the daphne was gone. The 
color rose even to his brow, and he turned a care- 
less ear to the sour tones with which Mrs. Lyon 
met her daughter, and indirectly reproached 
them all for having been so long. 

Presently they separated, the ladies going back 
in bleak silence to Victoria Street, and the two 
men driving up to their club. Almost for the 
first time in his life Frank Bathurst was glad of 
the excuse his spirited horses gave him of con- 
centrating his attention on them, to the neglect 
of Lionel Talbot, who sat by his side. He had 
never seen Lionel so completely resign himself 
to the charm of any woman's society as he had 
this day resigned himself to that of Miss Lyon. 
He (Frank Bathurst? nad been void of all act- 
ive feeling on the subject at the time—all fcel- 
ing save that of pleasure at seeing his friend 
pleased. But now !—he had seen Blanche bend 
down for the fallen glove; and he rejoiced more 
in the loss of his daphne than he had done in 


its possession. 





TEMPERANCE MOVEMENTS. 


Tue advocates of total abstinence from intox- 
icating drinks have lately been encouraged by a 
revival of interest in the cause. A Congressional 
Temperance Society was lately started under un- 
usually encouraging aspects at Washington. In 
several cities at the West and Southwest numer- 
ous new associations have lately been formed. 
The New York Legislature is considering the 
propriety and wisdom of extending the Excise 
Law of this city to all parts of the State; and 
the New Jersey Legislature has already adopted 
it.. The New York State Temperance Society 
met in Convention at Albany on March 20, ev- 
ery county in the State being fully represented. 
The reports from all quarters show the rapid 
progress of temperance; and the new interest 





every where manifested in the cause leads one to 
retlect that, after all, the ‘* Maine Law’ is not to 
prove a decided failure. 

We give in this connection a picture of inter- 
est to all engaged in the temperance movements 
being portraits of the late Dr. J. B. Clark, Rey. 
Lesseus Agmstrone, GarpNER Stow, and 
James Mort, the originators of temperance s0- 
cieties in this State, and a picture of the house 
in which they held their first temperance meet- 
ing. Additional interest is given these pictures 
from the fact that Dr. CLark, the principal of 
the movement, has lately died (February 20, 
1867) at an advanced age. Dr. CLarx was bora 
in 1778 in Northampton, Massachusetts, but be- 
gan his labors in the cause of temperance in 1806 
in Moreau, Saratoga County, New York. He, 
with other physicians, procured the passage of a 
law incorporating the State Medical Society and 
authorizing county medical societies. Previous 
to that time medical practitioners had been li- 
censed by the county courts. In 1808 he com- 
menced moving to organize a temperance soci- 
ety, his next effort being made at a term of the 
county coiirt. He finally succeeded in organ- 
izing a society in his own town composed of the 
leading citizens. The first meeting was held at 
the tavern of Mr. Perer L. Mawney, a picture 
of which we give. It was torn down in 1852, It 
was not until the 20th of April, 1808. that the first 
society was fully organized under the name of 
the ‘* Moreau and Northumberland Temperance 
Society.”. In 1820 Dr. CLark was a member 
of the State Legislature, and in 1848 he was one 
of the Electors of President and Vice-President 
who cast the vote of this State for Tar.or and 
and FItutmore. 

Rev. Lessevs Armstrone, who acted with 
Dr. CLARK in the first meetings, and was one of 
the committee to draft the constitution, was born 
November. 23, 1775, in Bedford, Westchester 
County, New York, and removed with his pa- 
rents to Ballston, Saratoga County, in 1783. In 
1804 he was installed as pastor of the Congrega- 
tional Church in Northumberland, and in 1808 co- 
operated with Mr. Ciark in organizing the first 
temperance society. He continued to preach un- 
til within a few years of his death, which occurred 
only a few years since. 

ARDNER Stow was a law student in the 
office of a Mr. Weston in Sandy Hill, across the 
river from Moreau, in 1808, when he joined Dr. 
CLarRK’s temperance society. He afterward re- 
moved to Troy, and became one of the leading 
lawyers of that city, where he died in 1866. 

James Mort, who still survives his early com- 
rades, is a Quaker. He was born in Dutchess 
County, New York, in 1783. He removed to 

Moreau in 1807, and the following year assisted 
in organizing the Temperance Society. He is a 
farmer, and has held various town offices. 
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AT TWILIGHT. 


We sit in the twilight—May and I— 
In the cozy old oak window-seat, 
While the soft light dies in the western sky 
And sounds grow faint in the village street. 
‘Tis the gentle close of an April day; 
Through the open window strays the breeze, 
Sweet with the kisses snatched at play 
From the blushing buds of the apple-trees. 


We are talking softly of the past— 

1 have been abroad a year or more— 
And I tell of the spell around me cast 

In all my wanderings to and fro; 
That ‘neath the skies of Italy, 

And mid the lovely hills of Spain, 
My heart was yearning ever to see 


A pair of violet eyes again! 


There are snow-drops clustered on her breast, 
For a bunch of which I gently plead ; 
And I try while to my lips they're pressed 
The thoughts of the donor fair to read. 
E’en in the dim light I can see 
On her cheek the dawning of the red, 
Where mid the lilies’ purity 


A crimson rose uplifts its head. 


‘‘These buds are emblems of hope, fair May, 
Do they bear to me this message sweet ? 
I have sought your side this eve to lay 
Ajl my heart’s treasures at your feet. 
Come, make your home in my loving heart, 
Fill high life’s cup with love’s rich wine! 
Oh, say that on earth no more we part— 
Phat, for aye and aye, you will be mine!” 


We sit in the twilight—-May and I— 
In the cozy old oak window-seat, 
While the soft light dies in the western sky 


And sounds grow faint in the village street. 
‘Tis dusk without, but ne’er did shine 

In my heart such golden beams of rest ; 
Rare violet eyes look up to mine 

From a fair face pillowed on my breast! 


A GHOST STORY. 

Wat quaint weird stories about ghosts or spirits 
come across one every now and then, at the most un- 
likely times; stories so utterly dissimilar that it is 
gnite impossible to generalize from them. 

Sometimes the ghost is seen in the conventional 
white sheet; more often it does not appear at all, but 
is only heard; a ghostly footfall echoes on the stairs, 
a wailing cry outside the window rouses the sleeper; 
eometimes only part of a form appears, as when, in 
one weil-known family, a ghastly head, white, wet, 

pping with bivod, is seen, or said to bc seen, before 


‘euth: at other times, as in the last ; host story I 
heard, which I am just going to write down, the ghost 
sticks pertinaciously to the same room, in the same | 


dress, and mutters the same words. 

This is the stury, as told to me by an old friend. 

“I was staying,” so he said, ‘at an old place called 
Grasgarth Hall, in the north of Yorkshire. 

**We were chatting one evening after dinner, in the 
long summer days, just before the candles were brought 
in, and somehow or other the talk turned on ghosts, 
and I said to my host, ‘Surely there must be some 
rhost story connected with an old place like this." 

“He said there was a story, that a ghost was said to 
have been seen years ago, belonging to the days of the 
old extinct family of Grasgarth, the former possessors 
of the place. It was an old Jacobite family, and at the 
time of the rebellion of 1745 had been reduced to two 
twin brothers; the eldest by half an hour, Sir Hugh, 
being a strong Jacobite, the younger, James, a cau- 
tious Hanoverian. 


* Well, the rebellion of '45 came, and Sir Hugh was 
t first with great difficulty kept quiet; but then ar- 


rived the news of Prestonpans, of the march into En- 
giand, the entry into Manchester. 

‘This last news came one evening, when the broth- 
ers were sitting over their wine, and with it came a 









letter from the Prince himself, reckoning on the un- 
doubted loyalty of the Grasgarths to come at once to 
his help with every man they could muster. 

id contain himself no longer, but 





“Sir Hugh ec 
at nothing should stop him from setting out, 


swore tl 











the very next day, to help his rightful prince, at the 
bead «f every man on his estate. 

‘James entreated, expostulated, all in vain; Sir 
Tlugh was determined, and the last thing the servants 
saw of them that night was, Sir Hugh reeling up stairs, 
very drunk, trying to sing a Jacobite stave; James 
fullowing, not so drunk, but much excited, expostulat- 
ing Joudty, and declaring that he would not allow his 





brother to rnin the family by committing himself to a 
cau-e which could not possibly succeed. 

‘The next morning there were no signs of either of 
the brothers; the servants waited till the afternoon, 
then they knocked at James’s door. There was no 

iswer. They opened the door; there was no one in 

he room, and there had been no one in the room dur- 
ig the night: they knocked at Sir Hugh's door; there 





t 
vas no anewer, and the door was locked. They wait- 
rd till eveuing, and then broke open the door, and 
there they saw Sir Hugh lying on the floor, dead and 
cold, with a jagged wound in the head, while James 
was crouching in an old arm-chair, with his eyes fixed 
on vacancy, mad, muttering: ‘1 did not do it.’ 

‘There was blood on the floor, and congealed blood 


ov the sharp corner of the marble chjmney-piece. 
James never recovered; and no explanation of Sir 
Ilugh’s death was obtained; but it was generally sup- 
posed that the brothers, both intoxicated, came from 
words to blows, that Sir Hugh staggered back, tripped 
up, struck his head against the sharp corner of the 
chimney-piece, and so died. 
* Whatever the real story was, the place was sold, 
for James died mad; and the family of the Grasgarths 








became extinct.” 


**So I suppose,” I said, “that you went to bed with | 


“No,” said my friend, ‘I slept that night as well as 
ever I did in my life; and forgot all about the story ; 
but a week afterward my room was changed to one in 
the older part of the building. I went to bed think- 
ing of nothing less than of ghosts, and fell asleep at 
once, for I was very tired, having had a hard day's 
fishing. 

“Anker I had slept abont an hour I woke up, cold 
and shivering, though there was a fire in the room. 

“The fire-place was an old open one; there was a 
high marble chimney-piece ; on the side opposite to 
me was an old arm-chair; the fire was just going out, 
flickering up sometimes for a moment into a bright 
glare, then dying down again, I was still half asleep, 
and turned lazily round to the light, such as it was, as 
sleepy people do; something odd and new seemed 
there, and I woke up thoroughly. 

“I looked hard across to the fire again, and rubbed 
my eyes to assure myself I was really awake. Aman 
was sitting in the arm-chair; his face was white and 
ghastly, so much I could see; he had on a full wig, 
with long, formal curls; and a sudden flare up the 
grate showed me his embroidered coat, long-flapped 
waistcoat, and knee-breeches ; his lips moved, and his 
lower jaw worked convulsively. 

“I called out to him, asking what on earth he was 
doing there. There was no answer, and the fire sud- 
denly went nearly out; I called again; there was no 
answer still; I waited a few moments, but then the fire 
blazed up anew, and showed me the figure, no longer 
sitting in the chair, but leaning against the mantle- 
piece, looking down into the fire. 

“ And now I thought I could see through the figure, 
but not distinctly, for he was between me and the seat 
of the chair; and while I could see its ‘back plainly I 
could just distinguish the outline of the seat as through 
a thick fog , 

“I summuned up all my courage, ‘umped out of bed, 
and walked up to the figure; as I did so it, or he, took 
no notice of me, but looked still at the fire, muttering ; 
I thought I heard the words, ‘did not do it.’ 

“1 walked up to it, into it, through it—nothing op- 
posed me; but the muttering ceased; a fog seemed 
to hang round me, and a clammy chill made my skin 
creep, while a faint, sickly taste and smell made me 
throw myself almost fainting into the chair, and close 
my eyes for the moment. 

“I soon recovered, and looked steadily at the place 
where the figure had been; it had disappeared, and in 


its place was a thin white smoke, distinct and moving, ° 


but very slowly and gradually; before my eyes, as I 
gazed on it, through the varying light, it gathered it- 
self into the figure ofa man as before. I rushed through 
it again, breaking it up completely; again I felt the 
clammy chill, the sickly taste; again I saw the broken 
fog round me. 

‘**I plunged into bed and buried myself in the clothes. 
At last I heard the clock strike three; I ventured to 
look up; the fire had gone ont, and nothing could be 
seen; but while listening intently I thought I could 
hear a low muttering. 

‘I remember nothing more; I must have fallen 
asleep, for I was roused by a servant knocking at the 
door, and I found that it was bright daylight, and 
that there was no man to be seen. 

“You may imagine that I never slept in that room 
again.” 
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BALL IN PARIS. 


Amone the social gatherings of Paris the balls 
given by the ‘Prefect of the Seine in the splendid 
saloons of the Hotel de Ville, have always been 
held as most important and magnificent. Not 
to be present at these is to be in disgrace in the 
fashionable circles. Among the company pres- 
ent are many members of the nobility, senators, 
councilors of state, deputies, officers of the army, 
wealthy financiers, distinguished foreigners, and 
a considerable sprinkling of the literary and art- 
istic world of Paris. On arriving within the 
court-yard the visitor ascends a flight of steps 
which conducts him to a spacious hall; leaving 
the temporary vestiary, on his right, and passing 
beneath a handsome festoon of crimson drapery, 
he enters an ante-chamber, where some half a 
dozen soldiers (the Garde de Paris) mount guard. 
On his left are three elegant flights of stairs, at 
the foot of which are two Swiss in grande tenue, 
who, every time a distinguished personage pass- 
es them, strike the ends of their halberds, with 
a sharp ringing sound, upon the ground. The 
staircase is lined on each side by shrubs and 
flowers; and at the upper part is a large saloon, 
in the centre of which stands the Prefect of the 
Seine and his wife, surrounded by a very few 
intimate friends. On passing through this room 
each guest, as a matter of course, makes his bow 
to the host and hostess of the evening. 

Strolling through a series of elegantly-decorated 
saloons, the visitors arrive at the grand Galerie 
des Fétes, the subject of our illustration on page 
221. This gallery, which is the principal ball- 
room, is lighted by no less than eight-and-twenty 
chandeliers, in each of which are one hundred 
wax-candles. The orchestra, which occupies a 
gallery at the end of the apartment, numbers 125 
performers. ‘The Galerie des Fétes is supported 
on each side by fourteen massive stone pillars, 
and contains thirteen large arched windows. It 
is decorated with flags and flowers; the curtains 
are of crimson velvet, looped up with gold tas- 
sels and trimmed with gold fringe and braid. 
At the upper end, in an adjoining saloon, a buffet 
is established. At the side opposite the windows 
« number of lofty doorways give access to a suit 
of salons, in the midst of which is a beautiful 
conservatory filled with numbers of rare exotic 
plants in full bloom. The number of guests pres- 
ent at the ordinary receptions is about 2400; on 
particular occasions, when the balls assume the 
character of state receptions, double this number 
of invitations are issued. 





For brown discolorations, called Moth and Freckles, 
use Pri ny's Moth and Freckle Lotion, prepared by Dr. 
B. C. Penny, 49 BowggSt., N.Y. Sold by all Druggists. 


“Tne Ladies of our household endorse it as 
unrivaled.”—Buryetr’s Cocoaine for the Hair, 


your head full of this horrible story, and dreamed that | and Flavoring Extracts for Cooking purposes. — 
you saw a ghost?” 


ome Jou rrad. 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 


>NAUSEOUS ; 
Taken without Taste or Smell, by using 


Dundas Dick & Co/s 
Soft Capsules 





? 
Containing pure a of very best quality. 
ich as: 
Castor oil, Citrate of iron and quinize, 
Cod-liver Oil of turpentine, 


oil, : 
Cod-liver oil with quinine, | Norw tar, 
Cod-liver oil with iodide | And other nauseous 
of iron, medicines. 
ge Ask for Dick's Soft Capsules, and take no others. 


Sold s generally. VICTOR E. MAUGER, 
110 Reade Smet, ew York, Wholesale Agent. 





Cupidity vs. Medical Science. 


An inordinate oe for wealth has ny bee 
persons, strange as it may appear, to engage e 
manufacture of certain poisonous J i: tions styled 
‘Worm Lozenges,” or “ Worm pnfections.” t is 
due to those having the care of children, for whom the 
confections are specially manufactured, to know that, 
in a majority of cases, they contain a peculiar color- 
less, inodorous, tasteless principle, called Santonive, 
in which resides the virtue of the so-called worm ex- 
terminator. The liability of administering fatal over- 
doses of this drug is apparent when the manner of 
making the 3 4 or confections is exposed. A 
ee ———_ of the medicine is handed to the con- 

ioner, with instructions to incorporate it in a mass 
of paste, and divide it into so many lozenges—each 
one to contain the proper dose for a child, ac- 
cording to its age. nn hy can see that it can not be 
expected of a man entirely ignorant of the nature of 
medicinal agents, and, moreover, totally disqualified, 
to make that careful distribution of ingredients exact- 
ly uniform throughout the maas, which the nature of 
the case imperatively de d C q' ly the 
dangerous catch-pennies are turned out, not only un- 
reliable, but abso utely hurtful and dangerous to health 
and life. Some one of them may contain a quadruple 
dose, while many of them together are without a sin- 
gle grain of medicine. The one is fatal, the other en- 
tirely without effect oMeny description. True and in- 
telligent medical science, however, offers a uniform, 
reliable, safe, and pooces efficacious remedy for the 
expulsion of intestinal wo in the long-established 
= aration known as E'S CELEB ATED 
YERMIFUGE, manufactured solely by FLEMING 
BROS., of PT BURG, Pa. All others are, in com- 
parison, worthless, if not positively dangerous. 
None genuine without the signature of 
(12.) FLEMING BROS. 


- HIRAM WOODRUFF ON THE ~ 


- TROTTING HORSE, 
AND HOW TO TRAIN AND DRIVE HIM. 


Notice is hereby given that WILKES’ SPIRIT OF 
THE TIMES in its next week’s number (April 2) com- 
mences a reprint of the remarkable series of articles 
which were written by Hiram Woodruff on the Trot- 
ting Horse, and how to Train and Drive Him, which 
were commenced in the SPIRIT about two years ago. 
These articles will be regularly continued to the end; 
and the work, which was not wholly finished at the 
time of Hiram Woodruff’s death, will be completed 
from notes and memoranda furnished by him shortly 
previous to his decease. 

Agents will please enlarge their orders in advance, 
as the great popularity of the work will require a 1 
amount of the first number. The first chapter will be 

receded by a very interesting and graphic sketch of 

iram's life. 

P. S.—Owners of horses thronghout the United 
States, whether subscribers to the SPIRIT OF THE 
TIMES or not, are hereby notified that the SPIRIT 
has a regular department established in its column 
which is placed under the charge of a distinguish 
veterinary professor, whose duty it is to receive ques- 
tions as to the ailments or injuries of horses, and to 
answer in ~_ in connection with the question, how 
they should be treated foracure. These prescriptions 
are given gratis, and thus a pan who buys a 
copy of the SPIRIT, or who subscribes by the year, 
has at his command a Horse Docror Free. Price o 
subscription, $5 a year. Address GEO. WILKES, Ed- 
itor and Proprietor, 201 William Street, New York. 


An Unlucky Dutchman. The most attractive and 
popular picture of the day. Printed in tints, on heavy 
paper, 22 by 28 inches. Thousands have already been 
sold, and the demand is still increasing. Every one 
who sees it is sure towant acopy. The price is $1 60. 
Sent postpaid on receipt of $1 66. Agents wanted, to 
whom will be offered an unusual opportunity to make 
money. Address S.A. Higley & Co., 126 Nassau St.,N.Y. 


eae New Epition, Revisep and En.areen, of 

WELLS'S EVERY MAN HIS OWN LAWYER, 
and Busrvess Form Book, in addition to information 
in every department of business; indispensable to ev- 
ery business man and woman; contains the NEW 
BANKRUPT LAW, with FORMS, EXPLANATIONS, 
and FULL INSTRUCTIONS to enable bankrupts and 
creditors to take the benefit of the Act without legal 
assistance ; 12mo, 650 pages, price only $2; sent post- 
paid on receipt of price. Agents wanted every where. 
They will find the business very remunerative, as 
there is no work published that will meet with a more 
ready sale. It is a work wanted everywhere by every 
body—a work that an agent can engage in the sale of 
as a permanent business with a certainty of success, 
and with satisfaction to himself and patrons. Address 

BENJ. W. HITCHCOCK, Publisher, 
No. 14 Chambers 8t., New York. 























DRUNKENNESS CURED 
By Uruam's Antipors. Sent by mail for $1 by 8. C. 
UPHAM, 25 South 8th St,, Philade phia. Circulars free 





$2 A DAY! Fifteen new articles for Agents 
O. T. GAREY, Biddeford, Maine. 


5 AGENTS WANTED in a new business. 
H. B. SHAW, Alfred, Maine. 


Microscopic Photographs taken from cards, &c., and 
set in charms, for $3010. J.H.Morrow, 629 Br’dway. 


Brown's Glass-Cleaning Polish. 


GENTS WANTED. 
and Polish‘ aboot hy Mirrors, Gold, 


A 
Sinver Plated &. A 
ver Brass, new 
invention of the greatest practical worth, convenience, 
d economy. Indispensable to all housekeepers, ho- 


an : to rs, 
tel-! storekee; ete. Discount to the trade. 
CM. BROWN, 14 Bleecker Street, New York. 














| AMERICA 
(WALTHAM) 


WATCHES. 


We claim and are prepared to prove that the Amer. 
ican Watches manufactured at Waltham, Massaciy- 
setts, are not only equal but far superior to the watches 
of England, Switzerland, and France. We also claim 
that they are CHEAPER, MORE ACCURATE, MORE 
DURABLE, and more easily kept in order and repair- 
ed than any other watches in the market. 

Because in each one of the very numerous parts of 
which a watch is made up we attain, by mechanical 
power, nearly absolute mathematical precision and upi- 
formity, making every watch of any one style a trye 
copy ofits model. 

This similarity in structure reduces the cost of pro- 
duction ; it secures uniformity in results; it infalli- 
bly perpetuates and diffuses any excellence that may be 
once achieved, and makes it easy to repair any injur 
sustained, or replace any part that may be lost or de- 
stroyed. 

In addition to these mechanical advantages, our 
Watches are simpler in structure, and therefore stron- 
ger and less likely to be injured than foreign watches, 


HOW THEY RUN 
Unver tHe Harvest Triacs Watonrs oan Have 13 
SHOWN BY THE FOLLOWING Letrer: 


PENN. RAILROAD COMPANY. 
Orrice or Tae GeneRrat Surerintenpent,) 
Attoona, Pa., Dec. 15, 1866. , 
GENTLEMEN,—THE WATCHES MANUFAC- 
TURED BY YOU HAVE BEEN IN USE ON TIiIS 
RAILROAD FOR SEVERAL YEARS BY OUR EN. 
GINEMEN, TO WHOM WE FURNISH WATCHES 
AS PART OF OUR EQUIPMENT. THERE ARE 
NOW SOME THREE HUNDRED OF THEM Car. 
RIED ON OUR LINE, AND WE CONSIDER THEM 
GOOD AND RELIABLE TIMEKEEPERS. INDEED, 
IHAVE GREAT SATISFACTION IN SAYING YOLR 
WATCHES GIVE US LESS TROUBLE, AND HAVE 
WORN AND DO WEAR MUCH LONGER WITH. 
OUT REPAIRS, THAN ANY WATCHES WE HAVE 
EVER HAD IN USE ON THIS ROAD. AS YOU 
ARE AWARE, WE FORMERLY TRUSTED To 
THOSE OF ENGLISH MANUFACTURE, OF AC. 
KNOWLEDGED GOOD REPUTATION; BUT AS A 
CLASS THEY NEVER KEPT TIME AS CORRECT- 
LY, NOR HAVE THEY DONE AS GOOD SERVICE, 
AS YOURS. 

IN THESE STATEMENTS I AM SUSTAINED BY 
MY PREDECESSOR, MR. LEWIS, WHOSE EXPE- 
RIENCE EXTENDED OVER A SERIES OF YEARS. 

RESPECTFULLY, 

EDWARD H. WILLIAMS, 
GENERAL SUPERINTENDENT. 
AMERICAN WATCH COMPANY, WALTHAM. 


Any of the grades of Waltham Watches may be pur- 
chased of Watch Dealers generally throughout the 
country. 


ROBBINS & APPLETON, 
Agents for the American Watch Company, 
No. 182 Broadway, New York; or, 


ROBBINS, APPLETON & Co, 
No. 158 Washington Street, Boston. 


AGENTS WANTED in all Parts of the 
Country to Canvass for this Work. 
Territory Assigned. 








Jost Pus.isaep, THR 


THRILLING ADVENTURES 
DANIEL ELLIS, 


The great Union Guide of East Tennessee for 
a Period of nearly Four Years, during 
the Great Southern Rebellion. 


WRITTEN BY HIMSELF. 
With numerous Illustrations. 
One Volume, Demi Svo, Cloth, Price $2 50. 


The “ Adventures of Daniel Ellis” is one of the most 
remarkable and decidedly the most original narratives 
produced by the late war. Ellis was a Union man of 
East Tennessee, and, being well acquainted with the 
mountain region—its by-ways and passes—he empluy- 
ed himeel: in piloting his friends and other Union ref- 

through East Tennessee from slavery in the 
Rebel Confederacy to freedom in the North. He was 
constantly employed in this hazardous service, at the 
imminent risk of his life, for three entire years. Dur- 
ing that time he endured incredible hardships from 
cold, hunger, and other privations and exp \su es, and 
met with many thrilling adventures with the rebels, 
who hunted him down as if he were a wild beast. His 





_ book is a fearful picture of the sufferings endured by 


the Union people of East Tennessee. Every scene ce- 
scribed and every fact related are fully vouched for as 
being true: indeed, the book bears, in its pia'n, 
straightforward, but intensely thrilling narrative, the 
impress of truth on its face. 


SOLD BY SUBSCRIPTION. 
Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, N. Y. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yors, 
Have recently ‘Published : 

HENRY WINTER DAVIS'S SPEEC ‘HES ANT AD- 





IRESSES. Speeches and Addresses delivered in 
tne of the United States, and on several 
Public by Henry Wixrer Davis, of Mary- 


Preceded of his Life, Public Serv- 

and Character, cares Oration by the Hon. 

g. A. J. Cursweit, U.S. Senator from Maryland. 

With Notes, Introductory and Explanatory. °V": 
Cloth, $4 00. 


ANNALS OF A QUIET NEIGHBORHOOD. A Nov- 
el. By ob Macvonatp, M.A. 12m, Cloth, 
$1 75. 


corrected up to July, 1865, and a Map embracis 
Colored Routes of Travel in the aboye Countries 
y W. Pensroxe Feramer. Fifth Year. Larg* 
12mo, Leather, Pocket-Book Form, $7 50. 
CRADOCK NOWELL. A Tale of the New Forest. 
By Ricnarp Dopprwwer Biackmoze. 8vo, Papers 
75 cents. 





Sent by mail, postpaid, on receipt of the price. 








HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


223 











APRIL 6, 1867. ] 
THE IMMENSE PROFITS 


TEA TRADE. 


The Proprietors of Tur Great American Tra Company became fully convinced, several years ago, that the 
consumers of Tea aud Coffee were paying too many and too large profits on these articles of every-day con- 
sumption, and therefore organized the Great Amerioan Tea Company to do away, as far as possible, with 
these enormous drains upon the consumers, and to supply them with these necessaries at the smallest pos- 
gibie price. 

To give our rea 





ders an idea of the profits which have been made in the Tea trade, we will start with the 
American houses, leaving out of the account entirely the profits of the Chinese factors. 
jst. The American House in China or Japan makes large profits on their sales or shipments—and some of 
the richest retired merchants in this country have made their immense fortunes through their houses in China. 

2d. Tbe Banker makes large profits upon the foreign exchange used in the purchase of Teas. 

3d. The Imporier makes a profit of 30 to 50 per cent. in many cases, ; : 

4th. On its arrival here it is sold by the cargo, and the Purchaser sells it to the Speculator in invoices of 
1000 Lo 2000 packages, al an average rofit of about 10 per cent. 

5'b. The Specuiator sells it to the Wholesale Tea Dealer in lines at a profit of 10 to 15 per cent. 

6th. The Wholesale Tea Dealer sells it to the Wholesale Grocer in lots to suit his trade, at a profit of about 

r cent. 


) per 
" th. The Wholesale Grocer eells it to the Retail Dealer at a profit of 15 to 25 per cent. 

Sth. The Retailer sells it to the Consumer for ALL THE PROFIT HE OAN GET, 

Wuen you have added to these eight profits as many brokerages, cartages, storages, cooperages, and waste, 
and add the original cost of the Tea, it will be perceived what the consumer has to pay. And now we pro- 
pose to show why we can sell so very much lower than small dealers. 
We propose to do away with all these various profits and brokerages, sto exeparages, and 
waste, with the exception of a small commission paid for purchasing to our correspondents in China and Ja- 
pan, one cartage, and a small profit to ourselvyes—which, on our large sales, will amply pay us. : 

Through our system of supplying Clubs throughout the country, consumers in all parts of the United States 
can receive their Teas at the same prices (with the small additional expense of transportation) as though they 
bought them at our warehouses in this city. ; 

Some parties inquire of us how they shall proceed to get up a club. The answer is simply this: Let each 
eraon Wishing to join in a club say how much tea or coffee he wants, and select the kind and price from our 
Price List, as published in the paper or in our circulars. Write the names, kinds, and amounts plainly on a 
list, and when the club is complete send it to us by mail, and we will pat each party's goods in separate pack- 
aves, and mark the name upon them, with the cost, so that there need be no confusion in their distribution— 
each party getting exactly what he orders and no more. The cost of transportation the members of the club 
can divide equitably among themselves. 

The funds to pay for the goods ordered can be sent by drafts on New York, by Post-Office Money Orders, or 
by express, as may suit the convenience of the club. Or, if the amount ordered exceeds thirty dollars, we will, 
if desued, send the goods by express, to “collect on delivery.” 

Hereaf.er we will send a complimentary package to the party getting up the club. Our profits are small, but 
we will be as liberal as we can afford. ye send no complimentary package for Clubs of less than $30. 

Parties getting their Teas from us may confidently rely upon getting them pure and fresh, as they come di- 
rect from the Custom-House stores to our warehouses. 


I 


The Company have selected the following kinds from their stock, which they recommend to meet the wants 
of Clubs. They are sold at Cargo Prices, the same as the Company sell them in New York, as the list of 
prices will show. All goods sold are warranted to give satisfaction. 

Price-List. °s 

YOUNG HYSON (green), 80c., 90c., $1, $1 10, best | JAPAN, $1, $1 10, best ¢1 25 B tb. 
$1 25 ® ib. OOLONG (black), 70c., 80c., 90c., best $1 ® Ib. 

GREEN TEAS, S0c., 90c., $1, $1 10, best $1 25) IMPERIAL (green), best $1 25 @ Ib. 

# tb. ENGLISH B KFAST (black), 80c., 90c., $1, 
MIXED (black and green), 70c., 80c., 90c., best $1 i* 10, best $1 20 @ th. 
® bb. 





B th. 
GUNPOWDER (green), $1 25, best $1 50 ® Ib. 


These Teas are chosen for their intrinsic worth, keeping in mind health, economy, and a high degree of 
pleasure in drinking them. 

Our Biack and Gieen Mixed Teas will give universal satisfaction and suit all tastes, being composed of the 
best Foo-Chow Blacks and Moyune Greens, English Breakfast is not recommended, excepting to those who 
have acquired a taste for that Kind of Tea, although it is the finest imported. 





Consumers can save from 50 cents to $1 00 per pound by purchasing their Teas of 
* THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY, 
Nos. 31 and 33 Vesey St., Corner of Church St. (Post-Office Box 5643), New York City. 
COFFEES ROASTED AND GROUND DAILY. 
Ground Coffee, 20c., 25c., 80c., 35c, best 40c. per pound. Hotels, Saloons, Boarding-House Keepers and 


Families, who use large quantities of Coffee, can economize in that article by using our French Breakfast and 
Diuner Coffee, which we sell at the low price of 30c. per pound, and warranted to give perfect satisfaction. 





Our Coffee Department is very extensive—the largest perhaps in the country. We run three engines con- 
stantly, and sometimes four or five, in roasting and grinding our Coffee. Our Coffee buyers are experts, who 
examine most of the Coffees imported, and select the best and finest flavors for our trade. We employ the most 
experienced and skillful roasters, who exercise the greatest care that it shall be cooked in a perfect manner. 
It is always fresh, for our orders crowd our facilities to their utmost capacity. 

A cousiderable portion of the Coffee put upon the market of late years is picked while the pods are green, 
ynd subjected to artificial heat to open the pods. This is not so good as that which ripens in the natural way 
hpon the plant. Our Coffee buyer thoroughly understands this business, and can readily distinguish the 
uaturally ripened from the artificially cured; and he only buys the Coffee which is naturally ripened. We 
examine the cargoes as they arrive, and our trade is so large that it takes all the best lots. is what gives 
our Coffee a superior flavor to many others, and the same flavor it used to have in days long gone by. Itisa 
rommon saying that most Coffee does not taste as well as it formerly did. The reason for it is that a consid- 
trable proportion of it is picked before it is fully ripe. We sell none but the fully ripe, rich-flavored Coffee. 

Country Clubs, Hand and Wagon Peddlers, and small stores (of which class we are suppl many thou- 
sands, all of which are doing well), can have their orders lyme and faithfully filled; and in case of Clubs 
con have each party’s name marked on their package and directed by sending their orders to Nos. 31 and 33 

esey Street. 

Parties sending Club or other orders for less than thirty dollars had better send Post-Office drafts, or money 
with their orders, to save the expense of collecting by express; but larger orders we will forward by express, 
to collect on delivery. 


Club Order. ° 
Norta Danvritz, Catzponra Co., Vr., Jan, 9, 1867. 
To the Great American Tea Company, Nos. 31 and 33 Vesey Street, New York: 
GenTLemEn,—The Tea you sent on the 14th of December arrived in good condition. It gives better satis- 
faction than the Tea they are paying two dollars a pound for. I send you the present order of $43 15, to be 


















paid on delivery. Send the Tea to St. Johnsbury by Express, and a bill of it to North Danville for collection. 
Yours truly, Mas. J. H. Sannonn, Agent. 
4 ths. Imperial Gr. Tea. ..H. A. Kelsey ...... 1 25. .5 00 Brought up .........cccsessoceres $18 35 
2 tbs. Young Hyson, gr...Charles Varney ...- 50..1 00 | 2 tbs. Imperial Green ....G. E. Sias 25. .2 50 
6 tbs. French Bkft. Cof...Charles Varney ... 30..150/1%.  .** ware" 26. .1 25 
2 tbs. Young Hyson, gr...F. W.Green....... 50..1 00 | 2 ths. Young Hyson...... H.W 1 25. .2 50 
1 ” ier 5 peer. Se The. e  eiedan M 25. .2 50 
1t = - * J. W. Bickford .... 50.. 50 | 2 tbs. Imperial Green . 1 25. .2 50 
1 tb. Imperial .......... J. W. Bickford .... 50.. 50 | 2 Ibs. wie ..1 2. .2 50 
1 tb. Young Hyson, gr...M. A. Stevens .. 50.. 50 | 2 tbs. Young Hyson...... - +1 25. .2 50 
1h < nd ..A. A. Finley. . 25. .1 25 ss maTTT 1 25. .1 25 
2 tte. Imperial Green ....J. A. Webster .....125..250 |1%. Imperial Green ....J. .-1 %..1 25 
1%. Young Hyson...... P.C. Sanborn ..... 50.. 60|1%. French Bkft. Cof... -- 80.. 380 
2 ths. French Bkft. Cof...A. W. Hawkins ... 30.. 60 | 2 tbs. Imperial Green .... 1 25. .2 50 
ib. Imperial Green ....J. W. Bickford ....1 26..1 26 | 1 tb. . “~~, ...F. Blanchard. .....1 25. .1 25 
b. $s “6 . M. Stevens........ 60.. 60/1. Young Hyson, gr...F. Blanchard......1 25..1 25 
» 6 cece We BPTOGUB. 000 1 256..125 | 1%. Imperial .......... G. H. Bickford ....1 26. .1 25 
eR GE tdiccerns vine candel $i8 35 | 1%. Gunpowder, best...G. H. Bickford ....1 50. .1 50 
DOG, cctadshath xbbscTuaass eee Seitubhssidanvesescoune $43 15 


N.B.—All villages and towns where a large number reside, by clubbing together, can reduce the cost of their 
Teas and Coffees about one-third-by sending directly to the 


Great American Tea Company, 


31 and 33 Vesey Srezer, nzan Cuvecn. Post-Office Box No. 5643, New York City. 
t#™” We call special notice to the fact that our Vesey Street Store is at Nos. 31 and 33 Vesey Street, corner 


of Church Street—large double store. 
Something New. EVERY 
MAN 





With the COTTAGE PRESS 
and the printing materia) ac- 
my g it every man can 
do his own printing neatly, 
quickly, and cheaply. They 
are so simple in cti 


New Inducements, New Advantages, 


BARTLETT'S 


say ager 
REVERSIBLE |i iienegtt tag 
SEWING MacuiNES. tftponal, sent Kee 





A FIRST-CLASS FAMILY SEWING MACHINE, 
for use by Hand or Foot, at $25, 


ta" Ait genuine Bartlett Machines are WARRANTED, 


. Out of 
OWN “samen 


PRINTER, © ew vo 


New York. 


and bear the trade- “ ; 
Co., New Yorke e-mark “ Bartlett Sewing Machine 


J. W. BARTLET?, Patentee, 


¢ lief Five Min uffs 


GILBERT Spa 


SURE PILE CURE. 


Dr. GILBERT'S PILE INSTRUMENT, 
for the radical cure of Piles, Prolapsus, &c., 
without an operation or medicine, relieves the 
worst case in Five Minutes, and has never 
failed to effect a permanent cure. Send for a 
circular, Sold by Druggists generally. Dis- 
count to Dealers. Agents wanted every where. 
Sent by mail on receipt of $4 00. 

J. B. ROMAINE, Mayacer, 
575 Broadway, New York. 


ae oe Se 
Lustrument' 
; b ZQOW - NV 


ASR 








: ' 

West Winrretn, Herkimer Co., N. Y., July 2, 1866.—Dean Sm: The Instrument which I purchased from 
you a short time since is giving entire satisfaction, and I believe it will effect a radical cure, as lam nearly 
cured now. When I sent for your Pile Instrument I was confined to my bed with the Piles. (This was the 
2ist of last April.) After I had used it for two days I was able to work in my shop, and have not lost a day since. 
I have been afflicted with the Piles more than 12 years, and I feel as though I can recommend your Inetra- 
ment as the only reliable remedy for the speedy cure = 1 ae Yours truly, Naruantre. Tompxine. 

171 Waren Sraeer, Greewxrouvr, N. ¥., Aug. 29, 1805, 

This is to certify that I have used Dr. Gilbert's Pile Instrument and Lubricating Balm for external and itch- 
ing Piles of long standing, and am perfectly cured. I also recommended the Instrument to a friend at Isli %» 
L. tH he said he never had ee do him as much good in his life, and he has suffered for vears. If 
any y wants to know more about it, refer them to me at my office on Newtown Creek, near the Bridge, 
Greenpoint. 95 Sees . w punamets Mvyens. 
> TH NINTH Street, WitLiaMencee, December 11, 1866, 

J. B. Romarve: Dear Srn,—For fifteen years I have been more or less troubied with the Piles, and for past 
five years I have been unfit for any business. At three different times the Piles protraded so much that I had 
to call in a doctor and force them back. It was during one of these attacks I was handed an advertisement 
of Dr. Gilbert's Patent Pile Instrument. I procured one, and used it every morning for three weeks; it helped 
me so much I felt I was cured. I still use it, and I go to my business every day, which I have not done in sev- 
eral years. Yours, &c., ° J. W. Coew x. 
It has entirely cured my folks after they had given up all ho They had been troubled over eight years, 
and are now entirely well. All thanks to your valuable remedy. If the above is of any use to you it can be 
used at your di Believe me, &c., Ws. E. Cuarty, Chapin, Brome!! & Co., 8 Sprace St., N. Y. 

Cinomnnati, November 1, 1866.—Mx. J. B. Romatne: Dean Sin,—The relief which I have already expert- 
enced from the use of your Instrument is a great blessing to one who has suffered about forty years with this 
dreadful disease. Respectfully, Geirtin Tarzior, M.D, 

, Tutety-Fovrru Srrert Ferry, New Yorx, April 20, 1866. 

Dr. Grisert,—After suffering with the Itching Piles for more than fifteen years, I have been entirely cured 
by using your Instrument and Balm less than two weeks. Traly yours, Bensamin Dent, Ferry Master. 

De Camp Hosrrrat, N.Y.H., Davin's Istanv, Sept. 18, 1865.—I can cheerfully recommend its ase from the 
results of the cases tested that came under my observation. Yours, Lewis Graves, A. A. Surgeon, U.S.A. 

Please call and examine hundreds of other convincing Testimonials. 


'§¢ SEWING 
MACHINE. 


First Premium and Imrrovep, the embodiment of 
practical utility and extreme simplicity. Ortginally 
patented May 13, 1862; Improvement patented June 9, 
1863, with orimprne attachment. this WONDERFTL 
Sewing Machine sews with povrLe or sIveLe TuxEav 
of ALL kinps, making eixTren stitches to each evolu- 
tion of the wheel. It is the most simple to understand. 
Swirt, Easy, and Cheapest and strongest machine 
manufactured. Has stood the rest of rgeans, and 
used by thousands of ramiLres. 

“With single or double thread, it”rapidly does the 
stitching exactly like hand-sewing.—/. Y. 7) 








Great advantage derived by exhausted and weak 
persons from the use of 


Hoff’s Malt Extract 


Beverage of Health. 


Since the recent introduction of this celebrated 
HEALTH BEVERAGE, the approval of American 
Science, as well as of the Public, is so unanimous, that 
HOFF"S MALT EXTRACT begins to become as pop- 
ular here as in Europe. 

lt is recommended to weak persons generally, and 
for ladies of delicate constitution especially (also to la- 
dies nursing, or after exhausting sickness); and, as a 
proof of its efficacy in such cases, we publish extracts, 
of a few city letters to Mr. Hoff of Berlin, or to Hoff's 
Depot for America, No. 542 Broadway: 

New York, Jan. 9, 1867. 

Dean Mr. Horr,—my physician has advised my wife 
to use your Malt Extract instead of porter or ale, and 
she is much benefited by it. Please to send again, &c. 

J. Heer, 168 Lexington Avenue. 
New York, Jan. 26, 1567. 
Dear Mr. Horr,—The best results were produced on 


ribune. 
Single machines, aLt compere, sent on receipt of 
the price, $5. Safe delivery quaranteed. Agents want- 
ed every where. Wholesale terms, liberal, cent free. 
Address all orders, FAMILY GEM SEWING MA- 
CHINE COMPANY, office 102 Nassau St., N. ¥. 


LASH’S FIVE DOLLAR 
WASHING MACHINE. 


The cheapest and most complete Washer in the 
market. Send for a descriptive circular to 
J.8. LASH & CO., T27 Market 8., Philadelphia 


$5 to $10 per Day made by Avents. New 

| Picture—Dratu-Bev or Lixocotn. Every body will 
the suffering condition of my lady by your Malt Ex- | buy it. Sample powers sent free by mail on receipt of 

tract Beverage of Health. oun ZETTLER. | 2cts. G. THISTLETON, Agent, 2 Dey St., N. Y. 

No. 168 East Twelfth St. | " ee 
New Yorx, Jan. 25,1867. | PICTORIAL DOUBLE No.—Prof. Agassiz, the Rev 

Mr. Horr,—I am obliged to say that my lady is erend Drs. Chapin, Sawyer, Osgood, Bellows, 
eatly benefited by the use of your Malt Extract. It Frothi Hede a Reo tad or vt ; at 

is not only a very pleasant beverage, but also a very | Frothingham, Hedge, Collyer, Ryder, Clarke, Emer- 

efficacious one, and strengthens the stomach as well | son, Bartholomew, Ballou, and Hepworth. Also Ex- 

as the nerves and the whole system. (Follows order.) | Goy, Blair and Philo Parsons of Michigan. Woman's 

Rights; Shaker Communities and Religion; Aborigi- 


C. P. Waener, 273 Ninth Avenue. 

To Hoff's Depot, 542 Broadway. . 

New York, Jan. 26, 1867. nal Legends of North America; Our National Army 

Dear Sr,—I thank you for the wonderful effects of | to-day + Can we Think of Two Things at Once? Pope's 
your Malt Extract. Since six years I suffered greatly | 2 . N aIc 

eom general weakness, but the nourishing matters of | Essay on Man; in April No. of PHRENOLOGICAL 

JOURNAL, now ready. Only 20 cents, or $2 a year. 


our Beverage of Health have given me new strength. 
lease to send, &c. Kaziine Souavk. | Newsmen have it. Address FOWLER & WELLS 
No. 389 Broadway, New York. 














106 Ludlow St. 
Price Six Dollars Per Dozen. _ 
One dozen and upward delivered to any part of this 
city and suburbs free of charge. 
Sold by the principal druggists and grocers. 
C4 WE THINK OF TWO THINGS AT ONCE? 
See answer in April No. of PHRENOLOGICAL 
JOURNAL. Only 20 cente, or $2 a year. . 
FOWLER & WELLS, N, Y. Sti Broniway, 
Opposite Metropolitan Hotel. 


In the prices | — “ 


aa Meena HARPER’S 
wine ce | WEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
FOR APRIL, 1867. 


tailing at our 
Terms for 1867. 


former whole- 
One Copy for One Year . 


CHECKS. 


PATENT COMPRESSED IVORY, 1} inch, 300 
white, 200 red, 100 blue, with Sriirs, Markers, and 
Coppers Ce $72 per set. 1% inch, $10 per 100. 
No orders filled unless accompanied with a deposit. 

WM. M. WELLING (sign Golden Elephant), 

















ve F sale prices, 25 

ba catia to 50 per cent. 
less than New York retail prices. Watches sent by 
express, C.0.D., and can be seen and éxamined before 
being paid for. Descriptive catalogue of prices sent 





— 





- $4 00 


free. All our watches are first quality, and are fully . : 
aranteed. Cc. E. COLLINS & CO., An Extra Copy gratis for every Club of Five Sunsonrn- 
y nee for Manufacturers, 42 and 44 Naseau St., N. Y. ERs, at $4 00 each, or 6 Copies for $20 00, 





Haxrer’s Macazive and Hanrer's Weex cy, togeth- 
er, one year, $8 00. 


Circulation 112,000. 
The Publishers wil! accept a limited Number of first- 


class Advertisements for their Magaziue, at the fullow- 
ing low rates: 





FISHING TACKLE, 


One Page. . .. $250 00 
¢ Half Page. ... 125 00 
In all its varieties, for sale by A. DRAPER, No. 53 Quarter Page 70 00 


Nassau St., one door from Maiden Lane, New York. 


eet BLOOM OF ROSES. A charming, per- 
fect, natural color for the cheeks, lips, or nails. 
Does not wash off or injure the skin; remains perma- 
nent for years; and can not be detected. Price $1 18, 
by mail, secure from observation. Address HUNT & 
CO., Perfumers, 41 South Eighth St., Philadelphia. 


* Or $1 50 per line for a less space. Average, eight 
words to a line. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Pvetirens 





Circulation nearly 109,900, 


EVERY MAN HIS OWN PRINTER. 


aay 
CHEAPEST AND BEST. Price of Presses, $10, $16, Terms for 1867: 

Price of an Office, with Press, $15, $28, One Copy for One Year. . . . . $4 00 
$40, $48, and $70. Send for a circular to the LOWE One Copy for Three Months . 1.00 
PRESS COMPANY, 23 Water Street, Boston. And an Extra Copy will be allowed for every Club of 


——- | Five Scasorisens, at $4 09 each, or 6 Copies for $20 Ww. 
The Parlor Steam Engine Payment invariably in advarve. 
Is free from danger. It will diffuse a delicious per- | _ T#® Bouxn Vo.omes or Hanven's Weeniy from the 
fume when required. Sent for $1 00 by O. A. commencement will be sent to any part of the United | 
ROORBACH, 122 Nassau ew York, 


HARPER’S WEEKLY: 














569 Broadway, New York. 
ME of CREATION, Atlantic Gold Fields, Giv- 


Beautiful Falee Mustaches 7% cts. and $1 each. Send 
stamp for circulars. Address Jas, Walling, St. Louis, Mo. 
ing while Living, The Fishes in Convention, 


Carboniferous and Glacial Periods, Signs of Health—. GOLD PENS. 
= April No. PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL; 20cts., | The largest assortment in the city. Send for circular, 
~ayear. Ask your newsman for it. iving prices and showing sty re ited, 50c, 
FOWLER & WELLS, N. Y. By mail. E. 8. Johnson & Co., 44 Nassau St., N.Y. City. 

















States, free of carriage, upon receipt of the price, viz. : 
HISKERS.—Dr. LAM CORROLIA will 


Cloth Binding . . $7 00 per Volume. 
, we tb +e OOD ‘ 
force Whiskers or M es on the smoothest Half Morocco i 


Each Volume contains the Numbers for One Year. —~ 








ko chi rover uate to fail. Sample for trial 
eg REEVE assa > 7 Tenms To Apvertisers.— One Dollar and Fifty Cent 
BS & CO., 79 N - St., New York. pe: line for inside, and Two Dollars per tee for cuveid’ 
Black Crook Girls, pictures beautifully col- | Advertisements, each insertion. 
ored, 3 for $1. W.C. Wemyss, 575 Broadway, N.¥. | HARPER & BROTHERS, Prsusuens. 











[Apri 6. 1867, 
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THE RITUAL MOVEMENT. 


Tuy Reverenp Avoustive Corr, our High Church Clergyman, has ordered a Set of Vestments. His pretty Cousins waylay the Parcel, 
and Dress themselves up in order to astonish Mr. Avcustixe. The Reverend young Gentleman is ‘‘Grieved to find that they have no respect 


for Solemn Things 
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Genera Wave Hampton (to influential colored voter). ‘*Of course you'll Dine with me 


on Thursday?” 


Cotorep Voter. ‘‘Not on Phursday, Massa Hampton. On Phursday I’se promised to 


Sleep with Massa Pinckney.” 
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Fashions fer 1867. 
J. W. BRADLEY'S 
DUPLEX ELLIPTIC 
(oR DOUBLE) 


SPRING SKIRTS. 















Will not 
BEND 
or 
BREAK E 
like the = 
SINGLE = 
= 
SPRINGS, = 
but will = 
PRESERVE } SS 
their = 
PERFECT = 
and oa BS 
GRACEFUL — oO 
Die 
| SHAPE, — 
| where other — 
| SKIRTS 
| are thrown —— 








| are NZ. 
aside as D 


USELESS! 





See the Fasnion MaGaztnes and Oprtntons of the 
Prres PROCLAIMING the great Svrrniorrry of the 
DUPLEX ELLIPTIC (or double) SPRING SKIRTS, 
which have now become the STANDARD SKIRT of 
the FASHIONABLE WORLD. ° 

At Wuo.esa.r by the exclusive manufacturers and 
sole owners of the Patent, 

WESTS, BRADLEY & CARY, 

97 Chambers and 79 & 81 Reade Sts., New York. 

For Saxe in all First Crass Srores in this Crry and 
throughout the Unirep Srares and Evsewuere. 





Art Reproer Rates. 
POLLAK & SON, 
Manufact’rs of Meerschanum goods, 
692 Broadway, n, 4th St., N.Y. Pipes 
and Holders cut to order and repair- 
ed. All goods warranted genuine. 
Send for wholesale or retail circular. 











THE WLW ERA. , THE 


HOWE MAC 


CO.’S SEWING MACHINES, 
No. 699 Broadway, New York, 
FOR FAMILIES AND MANUFAOTURERS. 





Thos. Russell & Son, 


Watch and Chronometer Makers to 
The Queen 
LONDON anp LIVE POOL, 
A. W. RUSSELL, 57 Yonge St., Toronto, Canada, 
Sole Agent. 








See Advertisement Inside. 





CONSUMETICN CAN BE CURED. 
UPHAM'S FRESH-MEAT CURE cures CONSUMP 
TION, BRONCHITIS, and al!’ LUNG DISEASES. 
Sia bottle by express. Circulars sent to any uddress 
by 8.C. UPHAM, 2% South Eighth St., Philadephia. 
Sold by ali Druggists. 








* Phe only Family Machine that sets up its own work, 
kalts all sizes, widens and narrows, knits the heel 
into the stocking, and narrows off the toe complete— 
producing al) varieties of knit goods, from an infant's 
stocking, mitten,-or glove to a lady's shawl or hood. 
It is simple, durable, and easily operated. Agents 
wanted. md for a circular and sample of work. 
Address Gaciosing stm ) 
LAMB KNITTING MACHINE Co., 
Rochester, N. Y., or Springfield, Mass, 


Wright’s Alconated Glycerine Tablet 
Supersedes the use of al! lotions and enamels use“ 


for the complexion. A single trial will convince. Gr- 
der of your Druggist. 








BSceRY, Ey FESS 


, ee 
IE NEW EDITION—Reviced and Enlarged, of | ga® ' 
WELLS'S EVERY MAN HIS OWN LAWYER, HE H OWE mele 4 S . lt 
AND Bestnrss Form Book, is now ready. It will be z Z men Ya | cs 
sent postpaid on receipt of $2. Address BENJ. W. 





en LE aeekns et 
BP oe -4 3 - THESE WORLD-RENOWNED SEWING MA- 
HITCHCOCK, 14 Chambers Street, New York. CHINES were awarded the highest premium at the 
—— World's Fair in London, and sixtirst premiums at the 
New York State Fair of 1866, and are celebrated for 


MAKE YOUR OWN SOAP doing the best work, using a much smaller needle for 


wit the same thread than any other machine. 


S They are made under the immediate supervision of 


the President of the Company, ELIAS HO Jr., 

original inventor of the Sewing Machine, are 
Only 2 cents the pound of excellent soap if you save | @@<pted to all kinds of sowing. 

and use your waste grease. Only 6 or 7 cents the 

apse of the very best of soap if you buy the greasce. 

3e particular in asking for Pennsylvania Salt Manu- 

facturing Company's Saponifier. Directions are at- 

tached to every package. All that is required is an 

iron kettle holding one or two gallons. For sale at 

every grocery store. 











HALL’S PATENT RUBBER 
CUSHION. The only positive 
cure for tender-footed horses. 
Price $1 per pair. Sent by mail 
for $1 50. Send size of inside of 
shce. Address 
PECK & SEYMOUR, 13 Gold St., New York 





Davis Collamore & Co, 


No. 479° Broadway, below Broome St. 


French China Dining Sets, selected seconds, 143 
pieces, $35. ‘ 

Tea Sets, 44 pieces, same quality, $6 50, 

Decorated Dining Sets, $100 to $900. 

Decorated Tea Seta, $12 to $150. 

Sing-song Chinese China. 

Plated Goods, Cutlery, Tea-Trays, all at very low 
prices. 





MERWIN & SIMPKINS, 


Successors to MERWIN & BRAY, 
262 Broadway, New York, 


Manufacturers and Wholesale Dealers in Arms and 
Ammunition of all kinds; Shot-Guns, Eneuisn, Grr- 
man, and Amrrtcan, of the most approved patterns. 

Sole Agents for the well-known breech-loading Bat- 
Lagp Rirves, Micrrary and Srortine Styues. 

AGLE Arms Co.'s front-loading cartridge Pistols— 
Navy and Pocket Sizes—which require but 4 motions 
to load and discharge: a degree of perfection never 
before attained. 

Also Sole Agents for the celebrated Wnuirwry Re- 
votvers and Shot-Guns—Homoveneous Barrels. 

For farther particulars, eend for illustrated circulars. 

MERWIN & SIMPKINS, 262 Broadway, N. Y. 








MERCHANTS, BANKERS. 
And others should rend to all parts of the United 
States by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, 65 Broadway. 
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I.E WALRAVEN, 
686 719 
Broadway, Chestnut St., 

NEW YORK. PHILADELPHIA. 





$30,000. For a Fortune, and no Deception, ad- 
dress HARRIS BROTHERS, Boston, Massachusetts. 









Made by the Brooxiyn Arms 
Co., Maifacturers of Sporting 
Rides, Rifc-Barrels, Po reussion 
Nippl’s, &c. Sole Agent, GEO. 
A. HICKCOX, No. 73 Beek- 
man Street, New York. 








OLD EYES MADE 
NEW easil: and with- 
eut doctor or medi- 
cines. Sent postpaid 

A tal lee on receipt of 1? cents. 
ry Dr. E. B. FOOTE, 

1130 Broadway, N. Y. 


COMFORT AND 
. CURE FOR THE 

— RUPTURED. Sent 
AWAY i) postpaid on receipt 
witH of 10 cente. Address 
UNComFoRTABLE Dr. E. B. FOOTE, au- 
TRUSSES. thor of Medical Com- 








mon Sense, &c. 
= 22 No. 1130 Broadway, 
, New York. 









fn Kaldenberg 


GUFFROYs 


The most extensive manufacturers, and only exhib- 
itors to the PARIS EXPOSITION, 1867, of 
Genuine Meerschaum Pipes, 
Holders, &c., cnt to order and repaired. Send Stamp 
for Circnlar, The finest Meerschaums, and lower than 
any other house. 
No. 6 John Street, near Broadway. 


OpJiver 





M. WARD, CLOSE & CO., New York, Wholesale 
by Caswell & Co., Fifth Avenue Hotel: J. Neergaard, 
enth -St.; J. & 1. Codd 





Sixth Avenue; Wm. M. Somerville, 206 Bleecker 


Clark’s Salvation Powders. Can 





Sugar-Coated Pills of Cod-Liver EXTRACT, not OIL. 
PILULZ EXTRACTI JECORIS ASELLI. 
WARRANTED WITHOUT TASTE, AND NOT TO DISAGREE WITH THE 


DELICATE STOMACH. 


More economical, agreeable, and efficient than Cod-Liver Oil. P 
Approved ‘by the Imperial Medical Academy, Paris. Used in English 


DRAGEE yy end American Hospitals. 
=aaame Imperial Medical Council, St. Petersburg. 

ts for the U.S. For sale 

roadway, cor. Twenty-sev- 

‘ ington, Broadway, cor. Washington Place: J. Milhan & 

Son, 188 Broadway; E. McIntyre, Broadway, cor. Eighteenth St. ; Chas. Seidel, 64 a 

— St.: A, H. Bender, Third Av- 4 \ 
Byte tas radically cured by Dr. James | enue, near One Hundred and Twenty-seventh St., at New York: W.F. Phillips & 

be given un- Co., Portland; Reed, Cutler & Co., Boston: Elliott, White & Co., Phil:delphia; 

known in wine, tea, &c. Sent any where on receipt of A. Vogeler & Co., Baltimore; F. E. Snire & Co., Cincinnati; Lord & Smith, Chica- 


Authcrized by the ees Sg 
SALVAT sycuN®y 


ye 
ie, 






price, $1 per box. Depot, 488 Hudson St., New York. go; Richardson & Co., St. Louis; Jenks & Gordon, St. Panis, Minnesota. Send for a Cireular, 





